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/U)P|EIESS TO THE READER. 



Critics leldom interfere with Poems published^by 
Vubscription I therefore it is hoped this little Volome 
ipay escape their notice. The Public are too candid and 
generous to expect mnch merit in works of this sort : H 
is considered to be sufficient if they neither offend against 
Religion^ Morality, Decency, nor Good Sense : but if, 
besides this, the style be somewhat above medioerity so 
much the better; and that this is the case here, at 
least in several instances, the judicions Reader will 
|)erhaps be disposed to admit 

The late Mr. Robe, who died in 1802, in the 70th 
year of his age, wrote most of these Pieces between his 
20th and 40th year; a period ol life certainly nest 
favourable to the exertion of Poetical Genias. I^fany of 



«■!" 




I 



. n. 



*. 






•* 



,J 






».*. 



V 



SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 



B«3rcl, Mr. Stock Exchange 
BofeSf Mr. Wm. Stony.Stratford 
Brackenbnryy Mr. R. C. Lincoln 

College, Oxford 
Brewer, Mr. J. S. Norwich 
Bricknell, Mr. AM. Oxford 
Bridges, Rev. T. £. D.D. President 

of C. C. College, Oxford 
Bright, Mr. George, Shepperton 
Bristow, Mr. William, Oxford 
Brooke, Mr. Norwich 
Brooke, Mr. T. Limehoose 
Brown, Mr. Charles, Oxford 
Brown, Mr. U. BalliolCol. Oxford 
Brown, Rev. W. M. A. Magdalen 

College, Oxford 
Browne. Rev. Dr. Gorlestone 
Brown, Mr. Edward, Norwich 
Bmnner, Mr. W, Oxford 
Bnchannan, Rev. John, Weston- 

Underwood 
Buck, Mr. Organist, Norwich Cath. 
Balkeley, Viscountess, Inglefield- 

Green 
Ball, Rev. Israel, Aylesbnry 
Bull, Mr. T. P. Newport-Pagnel 
Bnlley, Mrs. Oxford 
Bnrford, Miss Oxford 
Burman, Mr. E. Hillingdon-End 
Bnm, Mrs. Aspley-Guise 
Bum, Mr. Wm. Newport-Pagnel 
Borne, Mr. Thomas, Limehouse 
Bamham, J. Esq. Coroner, Winslow 
Barslem, Mr. H. Army Pay Office 
Burton, Rev^ J. D.D. Canon of 

Christ Church, Oxford 
Burton, Miss, Christ Ch. Oxford 
Bussey, Mr. W. Oxford 
Butler, Mr. C. Oxford 
Butler, Mr. J. Covent-Garden 
Butler, Mr. James. Soho 
Butler, Mr. John, Wickam 
Butler, Mr. T. Great Onnond St. 
By, Mr. Wm. George Yard, Lom- 
bard Street 
Bygate, Mrs. Oxford 

Calcott, Rev. J. M.A. Lincoln 

College, Oxford 
Calcott, Mrs. Oxford 



Cameron, Rev. D. Ktngsey 
Carter, Itev. W. D. Magdalen Ually 

Oxford 
Cdrthew, Mr. G. Harlestone 
Castle, Mrs. Oxford 
Cantley, Rev. R. Monlsoe 
Cecil, Mr. Geo. Oxford 
Ceeley, Mr. Robert, Aylesbnry 
Champnes, Rev. C. Windsor Castle 
Chapman, Mr. Eldon Honse,Tooting 
Chapman, Mr. John, Crutched Friars 
Chapman, J. Esq. Mayor of Windsor 
Charriott, Mr. St. Paul's Church 

Yard. 
Chevallier, Rev. J. M.A. and M.D. 
Aspall 

Child, Mr. J. Chelmsford 

Chippendale, Mr. C. Bnnhill-Row 

Chippendale, Mr. J. ITxbridge 

Church, Miss Norwich 

Church, Mr. J. Windsor 

Church, Mr. W. Abingdon 

Churchill, Mr. J. Aylesbury 

Clark and Grazebrook, Messrs* 
Chertsey 

Clarke, Rev. ly. B. B.A. East 
Bergholt 

Clark, Mr. N. Gracechnrch Street 

Clayton, Miss Norwich 

Cleaver, Mr. £. Islington 

Cleaver, Mr. T. Aspley Guise 

Cleobury, Mr. Oxford 

Cliib)n, Mr. N. hlington 

Cole, Mrs. E. Dnlwich 

Cole, Mr. J. Abingdon 

Coles, Mr. Oxford 

Collingwood, Mr. University Printer, 
Oxford 

Collins, Mr. Oxford 

CoUinson, Rev. S. D.D. Provost of 
Queen's College, Oxford 

Collison, Mr. R. Newport Pagnel 

Congreve, Mr. J. S. Stony Stratford 

Cooch, Miss Newport Pagnel 

Cook, Mr. M. Oxford 

Cooke, Miss Yarmouth 

Cooke, Mr. R. Hunter Street 

Cooper, Rev. A. Occold 

Coplestone, Rev. £• D.D. Provost 
of Oriel College, Oxford 



SUBSCRIBKAS NAMES. 



Cotton, Rev. Cbicbley 

Conlfirey, Mr. T. Abingdon 
CoXy Mr. J. Oxford 
Cox, Quarter-master Oxford Militia 
Cox, R. Esq. Mayor of Oxford 
Crabb, Mr. J. Chelmsford 
Cracrofty Rev. B. D. Lincoln 

College, Oxford 
Cranford, Miss Peckbam 
Crawshaw, Mr. Hoxton Sevr Town 
Cree, Mr. J. Addlestone 
Crcsswell, Rev. W. Sontb Mims 
Cross, Mr. G. Winslow, 
Cross, Mr.W. B. Mns. Christ Cbnrch 

University Organist, Oxford 
Crotch, Mr. M. Norwich 
Cmmning, Rev. F. M.A. Cardingtou 
Camming Mrs. Cardington 
Camming Hev. W. Bedford 
Curtis, Miss Norwich 
Curtis, Mr. J. Aylesbury 
Curtis, Mr. R. Oxford 

D. Mr. Yarmouth 

Dale, Rev. T. Greenwich 

Dallin, Rev. C. Greenwich 

Dancer, Mr. John, Abingdon 

Dashwood, Mrs. Bracondale 

D'Anveit, Mrs. Aspley-Guise 

Day, Mr. T. Woburn 

Dean, Rev. J. D.D. Principal of 

St. Mary Hall. Oxford 
Deane, Rev. G. H. East-Bergholt 
Dearie, Mrs. Staines 
Dell, Mr. Thos. Aylesbnry 
Dempster, Mr. Kingsland 
Denham, Rev. —-—,. Islington 
Denison, Rev.W. B.D. Coblington 
De Rouiilon, Monsiear, Norwich 
Dickeson, Mr. W,* Oxford 
Dixon, Mr. H. Oxford 
Dixon, Rev. R. M.A. Queen's 

College, Oxford 
Dobree, Rev. J. G. M.A. East- 
Bergholt 
Dodd, Mr. S. Woburn 
Dogget, Mr. T. Leigh ton-Buzzard 
Drake, Rev. W. M.A. Stoke-Gol- 

dington 
Drawbridge, Mr. Walton-on-Thames 



Drummond, Mr. Addlestone 
Drumniond, Mr. George, Bal 

College, Oxford 
Drury, Rev. G. Claydon 
Dry, Mr. R. Oxford 
Dry, Mr. W Oxford 
Dry dale, George, D.M. Kenning 
Dudley Mr. C. Oxford 
Dudley, Captain Adjutant, Oxf 

Militia 
Dnffield, Mr. T. M. A. Me rton C 

lege, Oxford 
Duncan, Mr. S. Highgate 
DuDcombe, Capt. Bucks Yeoman 

Great Brtckhill 
Dupuis, Mrs. Oxford 

Eaton, Mr. R. Oxford 

Edmunds, , D* M. Ayleiburj 

Edvrards, Mr. John, Oxford 
Eeles, Mr. John, Thame 
Eglestone, Mr. James, Windsor 
Elen, Mr. Woburn 
Ellis, Rev. Val. Walton 
Escott, Mr. Ongar Hill 
Evans, Mr. Hunter-Street 
Ewen, Mr. T. L. Dedham 
Exton, Mr. W. Leighton-Buzzard 

Farmer, Rev. T Aspley Guise 
Farmer, Mr. W B Stony Stratford 
Farrell, Mrs. Great Quebec Street 
Fell, Mr. G Aylesbury 
Field, Mr. B Thame 
Finch, Miss A Headington 
Finch, Mr. R Headington 
Fisher, Mrs. Wavenden 
Fitzgerald, Mr. J Stepney 
Fletcher, Mr. Alderman, Oxford 
Flower, Mr. E Islington 
Flowerdew, Miss Ipswich 
Flowers, Mr. W Whitchurch 
Forster, Mr, J Oxford 
Fox, Mr. H Harelston 
Fox, Hon. Mrs. St. Anne's Hill 
Frankum, Mr. T Abingdon 
Friend, Rev. a, Dedham 
Friend, a, Greenwich 
Friend, a, Rev. Norwich 
Friend, a, B. C. L. Oxford 



XII 



SfTBSCRIBERS NAlfBfl* 



Friend, a, Rev. D.D. Ch. Ch. Oxford 

Friend, a, Rev. M.A. Magdalen Hail 
Oxford 

Friend, a Rev. B. A. St. John's Col- 
lege, Oxford 

Fulcber, Mrs. Bn^condale 

Gabriel, Mrs. Egfaam 

Galloway, Mrs. Abingdon 

Garcia, Mr. A.R. Peckham 

Gardner, Mr. J. Addlestone 

Gardner, Rev. T. Willen 

Gaunt, Mr E. J. Peckham 

Ganntlett. Rev. H. Olney 

Gent, Mr. L. C. Fenny Stratford 

Gibson, Mrs. Carlisle House, Lam- 
beth 

Gibson, Mr. J. junior, Norwich 

Gilbert, Mi. D.Oxford 

Gilson, Mr. J. Chelmsford 

Gleed, Rev. G. B.D. St. John's 
College, Oxford 

Glover, Rev. J.Norwich 

Godfrey, Mr. J. Higfagate 

Godfrey Mr. T. Stony Stratford 

Golby, Mr. Oxford 

Goodwin, Mr. E. Newport Pagnel 

Goodwin, Mr. P. Hanblope 

Goodyear, Mr. J. Barnet 

Goring, Miss Chertsey 

Gosling. Rev. J. W. Egham 

Gould, Mrs. Dedham 

Grace, Mr. D. Winslow 

Graham, Mrs. Abingdon 

Graiiige, Mr. Uxbridge 

Grant, Mr. Oxford 

Grant, Mr. J. Norwich 

Grant, Mr. W. Winsbw 

Green, Mr. R. Headington 

Green, Mr. W. Stony Stratford 

Greene, Miss Ipswich 

Greene, Mr. T. Ipswich 

Greene, Mr. W. Ampthill 

Greenhill Mr. Thomas, Craceehurch 
Street 

Gresley, Mr. W. Datchett 

Gntch, Rev. J. M.A. Registrar of 
the University of Oxford 

Haggitt, Rev. G. Denham 



Hall, Very Rev. C. H. D.D. Dctti 

of Ch. Ch. Oxford 
Hall, Rev. G. W. D. D. Viee Oum* 
c«llor ef Oxford, Mugttf af 
Pembroke Colleffe, Omfofd^und 
Prebendary of Gloocostef 
Hall, Mr. Oxford 
Hallett, Mr. J. Dukrieh 
Halpenny, Mrs. South town 
Halse, Mr. W. Oxford 
Hanwell, Miss Headington 
Hardy, Mrs. Newport Fagiiel 
Harris, Mr. W. Sheppertoa 
Harrison, Miss Stony Stnttbr(|- 
Harrison, Mr. W. Addlestooe 
Hartwell, Sir F. J. Bart. Lalishaai 
Hartwell, Mr. F. Lalehan 
Harvey, Lt. Col. 3d. E. K* Y. & 

Thorpe, i Copies 
Harvey, Lieut. N. L. H.V. TiM»nP^ 
Haseldiue, Mr. D. BdlrYani liom- 

bard Street 
Haselrigg, Lady Hillingdon 
Hatch, Rev. C. Hadleigb 
Hatch, Rev. H. Walton on Thmnoi 
Hatch, Rev. T. Walton on Thames. 
Hatten, Mr. H. Aylesbury 
Hanltain, Mr. Army Pay Offioe 
Hawkins, Mr. E. Balliol College 

Oxford 
Hawkins, Mr. H. .Oxford 
Hay, Mi. G. F. Balliol College, Ox- 
ford 
Hayton, Rev. T. Crendon 
Hayward, Mr. W. Aylesbory 
Heath, Miss, Yarmonth 
Hebbca, Mr. D. Windsor Cattle 
Heber, R. Esq. M.A. and M.P. 

Brazenose College, Oxford 
Heckford> Mr. W Leighton-Bomrd 
Hedges, Miss Abingdon 
Hellier, Mr. T. B.A. Lincoja CoL 

Oxford 
Hemiog, Mr. R Hillingdon 
Henderson, Mr.- J Graceclmrch 

Street 
Hester, Mr. G P Oxford 
Hester, Mr. J P Abingdon 
Heyward, Mr. H Aylesbnry 
Hickman, Miss, Aylesbury 



SUBSCRIBERS NAlfBS. 



XII 



tikkh ¥>Me8, Newpe? t Pagnel 

Higgins, Mr. — Tarvc3F-Abbey 

Hill, Re?3 Str^thm 

Hill, Rev. J. MA, Vice Principal 
of Rtaond Hall, Oiiforf) 

Hill, Mrs. lil altoD on Tbamcf 

Hilliard, Rev. J Cowley 

Hitchings, Sir B Knt. and Alderman, 
Oxgird 

Hitching!, Mr. G Oxford 

Hitchingt, Mr* H Oxford 

Hitoliiiig«, Rer. J. M<A. Cb. Ch. 
Oxford 

Howm Mr. H H WaTenden 

Hobart, Hon. and Very Rev. D. D. 
I>f«n of Windsor and Wolver- 
hampton 

Holland, Mrs. M Oif ord 

Hollis, Mrs* Eghara 

Holmff, Mrs. S Gorleston 

Hopkins^ Mrs. Dnlviricb 

Hopkins, Mr. W Oxford 

Irlow, Mr. Jf Lei^ton-Bpzzard 

Howard, Mr* J Aylesbury 

Habbard, Mr. E Ingle^eld-Gr^n 

Hurst Mrs. Sonthtown 

Hnssey, Mr. Hiliingdon 

Hntchtnson, Lieut. R« N. Addlestone 

Ireland, Mr. J Oxford 
Ives, Mr. Cherts^y 

Jackson, Mr. M Piccadilly 
Jefi^rsov, Mr. W Newport Pagnel 
Jenkins, Rev, C. BP>. Lincoln Col- 
lege, Oxford 
Jenkins, Re?. H M.A* Magdalen 

College, Oxford 
Jenqivgs, Mr. I. 
Jennings, Mr. J Addlestone 
Johnson, Mrs. Blackbeatb 
Johnson, Capt. R. N. Gorleston 
Johnson, Mr. G Addlestone 
Johnson, Mr. R Kcvporl Pagnel 
Jones, Rev. E. MA. Little Brickhill 
Jones, Rev. J. MA- Ch. Cb. Oxford 
Joy, Mr. W Oxford 

Kay, Rev. W. MA. Lincoln College, 
Oxford 



Kent, Mrs. Radley 
Kettle, Mr, H S Stony Stratford 
Ktdd, J D. M. Ch. Ch. Regins, Pn 
fessor of Mediqip^c ^nd |>e 
Reader in Anatomy, Oxford 
Kile, Mr- F Oxford 
King, Mr. C Abingdon 
King, Miss, Abingdon 
Kin&r, Miss Georgigna, Abingdon 
Kipling, Rev. C. B C L Stony Sfra 

ford 
Kipling, Rev. J. M.A, Cbflfop 
Kirby, Mr. W £gb»m 
Kitelee, Mr, R Cnstle-Tliorpe 
Knapp, Mr. H Jan. Abinfdqa 
Knight, T Esq. Mayor of Abingdon 
Knolys, Mr. wobnro 

La Coste, Messrs. J ^nd C. Chertsc 
V Aisne Mr. C J Chelsea 
Landon, Very Re?. W. D D. Pn 

vest of Woroester CoM. Oxfon 

and Dean of Exeter 
Latimer, Mr. E Oxford 
Langhton, Mr. Newton BloMOmvill 
Law, Mr Oxford 
Lawrence, Mr. Oxfo|id 
Laycon, Mrv. Norwich 
Laycon, Miss, Norwich 
Laycon, Miss L, Norwich 
Laycon, Maitter, Norwiob 
Leach, Mr. GOafiord 
Lee, Rev. F. M A. Thame 
Lee, Rev. TG. MA.Thftmo 
Legge Hon. and Rt. n^w. l^t H.^l 

Bishop of Oxford, aiMi Wardc 

of All Sonls' College, Oxford 
Legh, Mr. W Windsor 
Le Gros, Mr. J S Trmily College, 

Oxford 
Leigh, C^pt. Sarry MilHia 
Leigh, Rev. J A. MA. ]>atherlak< 
Iieigh, Mr, J A.Leatherlake 
Leigh, Miss, Leatherlake 
Leir, Mrs. Monlsoe 
Linsale, Mr. C Oxford 
Lintaii, Mr. T. Ayknbnry 
Uoyd, Miss, Uxbridgc 
Lloyd, Rev. W F. M A. Pro-Proctc 

Christ Cbnrch, Oxford 



XIV 



SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 



Lloyd, Rev. C. D D. Hegim Pro- 
ftrMor of Divinity, and Canon of 
Christ bhorch, Oxford 

Lock, Mr. JE Debenham 

LockjSir J Kt. Oxford 

Lof^an, Mr. R. Egtiam Lodg^ • 

Long, Mr. R N Soutbtown 

Long, Mrs. Sonthtown 

Lohge, Mr. J Coddenbam 

Longlcjr, Rev. C T. M A. Pro-Proc- 
tor, Christ Church, Oxford 

Looker, Mr. J Oxford 

Lord, Mr. W Tooting 

Loveday.Rev. T. Magdalen College, 
Oxford 

Low, Mr. J Leadenball Market 

Lowe, Rev. J J. MA. Pro Proctor, 
Brazenose College, Oxford 

Lnhbock, Mrs. Norwich 

Lncas, Mr. G Newport Pagnel 

Lnpton, Mr, H Tbanie 

Lnpton, Rev. J. B A. Cb. Gh. Oxford 

Lyons, Mr. R. T. Stony-Stratford 

Mac Bean, Lient. loth L. D. Htl- 

lingdon 
Macbridgr, J. D. Esq. 1). C L. 

Principal of Magdalen Hail, 

Oxford 
Macdongall, Mr. Lincoln's Inn 
Machan, Mr. Oxford 
Machin, Mr. Oeorge, Leadenball 

Street 
Maclear, Rev. G. Cople 
Maclean, Mr. C. H. Balliol College, 

Oxford 

Mavqaeen, D. M. Ridgemont 

Mansel, Rev. C. H. Cosgrove 
Marlow, Rev. M. D D. President of 

•St. John's College, Oxford and 

Prebendary of Canterbnry, 
Mair, Rev. W. 6 D. Bamet 
Marshall, Rev. W. BD. Newport 

Pagnel 
Mason, Mr. R. Brompton 
Matthews^ Rev. M. M A. Lincoln 

College, Oxford 
Mavor, Rev. J. B D. Lincoln Col- 
lege, Oxford 
MelUsl), Mr. Bishopsgate Street 



Middieton, Sir W. F. Bart< Sbrnb- 

land Park 
Mildniay, Rev. C. M A« Marton 

. College, Oxford 
Milford, Mrs. A. Commercial 

Road 
Miller, Mrs« Dedham • 
Miller, Mr. Kennington 
Mitchell, Miss, Yarmonth, S Copies 
Mitchell, Mrs. Brentwood 
Mitchell, Mr. W. Abfngdon 
Mobcirly, Mr. 6. Balliol College 

Oxford 
Moline, Mr. Robert, Gmceefanrcli 

street 
Money, Capt. 67th Foot, Trowse 
Montagne, Mr. C. Uxbridge 
Mooie, Mrs. Abingdon 
Moorcrofi, Mr. C. Oxford - 
Morland, Mrs. B. Abingdon 
Morley, Rev. J. ^lesbury 
Morrell, Mr. B. Oxfoixl 
Mordl, Mr. J. F. Oxford 
Morell, Mr. M. Oxford 
Morris, Mr. Joseph, Ampthill 
Morse, Mr. B. Bracondalc 
Mowday, Mr. Trowse • 

■ * 

Napier, Mr. Finch Lane 
Nash, Mr. W. Chertsey 
Needham, Mrs. Kislingbnry . 
Newsham, Rev. R. Oxford, 2 

Copies 
Nicholson, Rev. £. M A. Abingdon 
Nicholson, Mr. James, Liverpool 
Nicoll, Rev. A. D. C. L. Gsnon of 

Cb. Ch. and Regins Professor of 

Hebrew, Oxford 
Nightingale, Mr. S. Walton on 

Thames 
Nilson, Mrs. Halliford 
Nixon, Mr. R.- Wobum 
Noverrc, Mr. F. Norwich 
Nunney, Mr. Oxford 

OgUnder, J. Esq. M. A. Merton 

College, Oxford 
Oliver, Mr. J. Stony Strattord 
Ommanney, Sir F. M. Bart. Nor« 

folk Street 



SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 



OrlebaTy Mr, R. Grawiey 
Osborne, Mr. John^ Leigbton Bnz- 

lard 
Osborne, Mr. Riebard^ • Walton on 

Thames 
Osborne, Mr. Thomas, Uxlirid^e 
Owen, Rev. H. B. D.D. Highgate 

Paioy Rev. R. Aspley Goi^e 
Palman, 6apt. 4tb. or- King's own 

Foot, Clewer 
Parker, Mr.'Tbos^ Jo». Wobam 
Parker, Mr. W. Oxford 
Pairfy, Miss, Cardinftoa 
Parry, Rev. J. D. Asplej Gaise 
Parry, Mr. R. Cardington 
Parslee, Mr. Thomas, Harleston 
Parsons, Mr. H. Oxford 
Parsons, Mr. J. St. Clements . 
Parsons, Mr. J. Oxford 
Paxton, Mr. James, Oxford 
Payne, Mr. William, Oxford 
Peach, Miss, Ampthill 
Peel, Mr. Lanrence, Ch. Church, 

Oxford 
Penn, Mr. Wm. Oxford 
Peppercorn, Mr. South Lambeth 
Perry, Mr. John, Balliol College, 

Oxford 
Perry, Mr. Samnel, Enfield 
Perry, Mr. Sept. HilUngdon 
Pett, Venerable P. D.D. Arch- 
deacon of Oxford, nnd Canon 
of Ch. Ch. 
PeCtigrew Mr. Spring Gardens 
Pettit, Mr. C. Leighton-Bnzzard 
Pinnock, Mr. George, Windsor 
Pinoock,Rev. W. North-Marston 
Pinton, Mr. W. Pentonville 
Flatten, Mr. C. Dedliam- 
Plowman, Mr. J. Oxford 
Pope, Miss C. Abingdon 
Povah, Rev. — — , • D. D. Barton 

Crescent 
Powell, Rev. R. T. Topcroft 
Pratt, Mr. John, Cranfield 
Praedy, Rev. B. M.A. Winslow 
Press, Rev. Edward, Crowfield 
Pretrman, Mrs. Sherrington 
Pricket, Mr. Edward, Aylesbury 



Piinee. Mrs. Abingdon 
Prior, Mr. Groige, Holloway 
Pagh, Mr. R. Gracechurch Street 

Quarterman, Mr. Oxford 
Qoartley, Rev. H. R. M.A. Wc 
verton . ■ ■ 

Radcliffe, Rev. J. M.A. VicePr 

cipal of St. Mary Hall, Oxfc 
Radford, Rev. J. B.D. Iauo 

College, Oxford 
Raincock, Miss, Dulwich 
Raynsforo, Mr. Geo. Aylesbury 
Randolph, Rev. H. M. A. Ch. ( 

Oxford 
Ratclitte, Mrs. Littlc-Brickhill 
Ravenhill, Rev.— ~ , D.D. TootI 
Read, Mr. Jos. Aylesbury 
Redden, Mr. C Newpoct-Pagnel 

Rc^evc, , D- M. NorwieJi 

Rescorla, Mrs. Sonthtown 
Reynolds, Mr. J. Oxford 
Rham, Rev. W. L. Wingfield 
Richardson, Rev. Doctor, Dedhai 
Riches, Mr. T. H. Uxbridge 
Riddle, Mr. John, Oxford 
Ridley, Mr. Addlestone 
Robe, Miss E. M. Cardington 
Robe, Miss F. Norwich 
Robe, Mr. J. W. Great-Linford 
Robe, Miss S. Great-Lintord 
Roberson, Mk G. H. Lincoln C 

Oxford 
Roberson, Mr, Thos. Oxford 
Roberson, Mr. W. H. M. Lincc 

Col. Oxford 
Roberts, Rev. J. B.D. Trinity C 

Oxford 
Roberts, Rev. T. M. A. Chelmsfo 
Roberts, Rev. T. G. M. A. f 

Proctor, Brazenose Col. Oxfc 
Robertson, Rev. A. D.D. Ch. ( 

Savilian Professor ofAstronon 

Oxford 
Robinson, Mr. Thos. Oxford 
Rogers, Mr. John, Newport Pagn< 
Rogers, Mr. Thos. St. Albans 
Rolfe, Mr. Lincoln College 
Koopr, Capt. Ipswich 



XVI 



.SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 



Roue, Rev. Cli. B.D. Lincola Col. 
Oxford 

Rof€, Rev. J. P. ItlinjEtoQ 

Rote, Mr. Joseph, Aylesbury 

RoigbtyMr.W. Oxford 

Romifon, Mrs, Camberwell 

Rowdeu , Rev. F. B.D. Merton Col- 
let, Oxford 

Roy, Rev. Thoi. Wobnrn 

Riidfe, Rev. ««— ^ D.D Limehonse 

Rouell, Mrs. Bngbrook 

Ryle, Mrs. Highgate 

Sage, Mrs. Rnmford 

fitenford, Mr. J. Balliol Col. Oxford 

Searle, Mr. Hen. Charlotte Street 
Bloomsbury 

Selford Mrs. Dniwieh 

Sellwood, Mrs. Abingdon 

Sharpe, Mr. J. Addlestone 

Shaw, Rev J. D.D. Magdalen Col- 
lege, Oxford 

Shepherd, Mr. G Abingdon 

Sherwood, Mr. J. Abiniirdon 

Short, Rev. T. V. M.A. Christ 
Chnrch, seaior Proctor, Oxford 

fihnttleworth. Rev. P. N. D. D. 
Warden of New College Oxford 

Simmons, Mr. J. E. Stony Stratford 

Singleton, Rev. W. Hanslope 

Skelton, Mr. University Engraver, 
Oxford 

Slade, Mr. Hampstead 

Slater, Mrs. St. Clement*S 

Smith, Lady, Norwich 

Smith, Mrs. Aspley Goir e 

Smith, Mrs. £. Oxford 

Smith, Mr. J, Theatre Royal, Nor- 
wich 

Smitli, Rev. J. M.4 Brazenose jnn. 
Proctor, Oxford 

Smith, Mrs. J. Norwich 

Smith, Mr. J. M. Stony Stratford 

Smith, Mr. W. Crotohed Friars 

Snelus, Mr. T.Oxford 

Snow, Mr. B. G. Hi«hi^te 

Speidale, Rev. T. B.D. St. John's 
College, Oxford 

iStacy, Mr. G. Norwich ■ 

Stapleton, Colonel, Thorpe Lee 



Starling, Capt. Bengal Armyy NQ^ 

wich 
Steane, Mr. J. Oxford 
Steane, Mr. 8. Oxford. 
Stabbing, Mr. G. Ipswioh 
Stephens, Mr. W, Oxford 
Stevens, Mr. J« T. Oxford 
Stevens, Mr. R. Oxford 
Stevens, Mr. W. Oxford 
SUlwell, Mr. J. Uxbridfc 
Stirling, Vice Adnaraly Chottey 
Stocker, ReT. C.W. M.A« 8t J«ka*li 

College Oxford, 
Stockford, Capt. Payaiaatvr. Oxford 

Militia 
Stone, Mr. A* C. Ayletbnry 
Stone, Mr. D.Oxford 
Stone, Mr. J. Oxford 
Story, Mr. J. S. 8t Alboot 
Strahan, Mrs. IsllagtOQ 
Stratfold, Mr. Wobum 
Snlivan, Mr. Robert, WtjWdgjt, 

t Copies 
Summers, Mr. Chas. Chertsey 
Surgrove^ Mr. Henry, Wobnrn 
Sutton, Mr S. Oxford 
Syms, Mr. W. Wadham College, 

Oxford 

Talbot, Mr. J. Greenwich 
Talbot, Rev.W. Clifton-Reynes 
Talmage, Mr. C Oxford 
Tathara, Rev. Bd. D. D. Rector 

of Lincoln Col. Oxford 
Tawke, Miss, Dniwich 
Taylor, Rev. C B. Prebendaiy of 

Hereford 
Taylor, Miss, East-Bergkolt 
Taylor, Mrs. Waltoo-on-Thames 
Terry, Mr. C. M. Aylesbury 
Thomas, Rev. W. B. Pembroke 

College, Oxford 
Thompson, Mr. Woolvercote 
Thoiipson, Mrs. East-Bergliolt 
Thompson, Mr. J. Oxford 
Thompson, Mr. J. B.A. Lineohi Col- 
lege, Oxford 
Tiiornliill, Mrs. Abingdon 
Thorp, Mr. J. W. Oxford 
Thorpe, Mr. Amy Pay Office 



.»«> 



SUBSCRIBERS NAMBS. 



XVII 



Tid>leimui, Mr. Magdalen Hall, 

Oxford 
1 ierneyy Mr. O, B.A. Mertoa Ck>l- 

lege, Oxford 
TilBey, Mr. F. Harleston 
Tilt, Ker. J. Lombard Street 
Tittertoo, Mr. C. Oxford 
TomeSyMr, F. Oxford 
TomkinSyMr. J. Abingdon 
Towiay, Mr. H. Oxford 
Trent, Mr. S, C. Ipswich 
Tabb, Mr. F. Oxford 
Tnbb, Mr. W. Oxford 
Tamer, Mr. C. Norwidi 
Twellsy Mr. J. Gracechnrch SCIreet 

Urqnbart, Mr. Great Baddow 
Urqohar^ Mrs. Great Baddow 
Uthwatt^Mr, Great Linford 

« 

Yachell Lt. Colonel, Chelmsford 
Yade, Mr. Camtierwell 
Vanhagen, Mr. Newport Pagnd 
Yaugfaan^ Very Rev. P. D.U Dean 

of Chester, and Warden of Mer- 

to n College, Oxford 
Yeitcb, Mr. W. D. B. A. Balliol 

College, Oxford 
Yenables, •— >, D. D. St. Mary 

Hall. Oxford 
Yicary, Walter, B. Mas. Magdalen 

dollege, Oxford 
Yidler^ Mr. G. M. Addlestdtoe 

Wagstaff, Mr. T. M. Leighton- 

Boxsard 
Wagstaffe, Mr. T. Harleston 
VTaldron, Rev. G. M.A. St. Mary 

Hall 
Walford, Mr. W. Limebonse 
Wal&er, Mr. T. R. Oxford 
Wall, Mr. W. Tbaroe 
Walmsley, Mr. £dw. Gracechnrch 

Street 
Walsh, Mr. P. Oxford 
Walshman, Thos. M.D. Kennington 
Wanostrocht, Y. D. C. L. Qim- 

berwell 
Wapshott, Mrs. Egham 
Warborton, Miss, Oxford 



Ward, Mr. Brentwood 
Ward, Mr. Tickford Abbey 
Ward, Mrs. Great Linford 
Ward, Mrs. Tickford Abbey 
Ward, Rev. G. M.A. Chelmsford 
Warner, Mr. J. Leighton-Bmnard 
Weaver, Mr. Abingdon 
Webb, Mr. C Oxford 
WelU, Mr. J. 8. Highgate 
Wentwortb, Mr. S. Oxford 
Wert, Mr. Oxford 
Weston, Mr. Oraccchurch Street 
Wetherell, Mr. T. N. Higbgate 
White, Rev. J. Hardwick 
Whiteat^ Mr. G. Dedham 
Whitehorst, Mr. J. B. Amptliill 
Whitfield, Rev. T. B.D. St. John's 

College, Oxford 
Whitsbed, Mr. Ch. Ch. Oxford 
Whorwood, Kev. T. H. M. A< 

Headington 
Wicks, Mr. W. Chebnsford 
Wicks, Mr. W. Norwich 
Wiffen, Mr. Wobnm Abbey 
Wilkins, Mr. W. W. Abingdon 
Wilkinson, Mr. R. Islington 
Williams, C. D.M. CC.C. Regias 

Proiessor of Botany, and 

Keeper of the RadcUfie Li- 
brary, Oxford 
Williams, Miss M. A. Chelmsford 
Willis, C. Winsjow 
Willis, Mr. D*.L. Leighton Bai- 

zard n 

Wilson, Rev. J. M.A. Trinity Col. 

Oxford 
Wilson, Mr. J. Great Castio- 

Street 
Wilson, Mr. W. Winslow 
Winfield, Mrs. Felgrave 
Wingfield, Mr. C. Oxford 
Wood, Captain, Beds Yeoroanryj 

Leigh ton-Buzzard 
Wood, Mr. George, Lincoln College, 

Oxford 
Wood, Rev. James, M^A. Chiydoi^ 
Wood, Rev. N. Kenton 
Woodcock, Mr. Wm. B. Mot. New 

College, Oxford 
Wotdgatc, Coloneli Dedhaa 



XVIII 



SUBflfCRH^BItt' ]^A«ffliiy> 



Woodgftte, Mr. Q. A. H. A. St. 

John** College, Oxford 
Woolsey, Miss, Yarmouth 
Woolvertoo, Miss, Norwich 
Worxan, Mir. John, B.A. P^Mbroke 

CoHege, Oxfbrd, 2 Copies 
WorlejT, Mr. G. Stooy-Stratford 
Wootten, Mr. IL Oxford 
Wright; Mrt. Bracondale 
W^atty Mr. Thonms,- Oxford 



Wyat^ R^>W;PopI##< 

Yateir, Mr< W. NeDrport^PagiAlfr 
Yeuell, Mr. W. Sontlit6#W 
Yonng, Mr. Johtt^' Ayle^riry- 
Young, MM4 M.' A^dk8teR«^ 
Young, Mr. Ridhftrd, Otfot^' 
Young, Mr. Thoirias,- W4ko«> •n* 
Thames' 



ADDITIONAL StTBSCRIBERS. 



Ainger> Rev. T. B. A. Beading, 
Archer, Mr. John Oaford, 

Barnes, Mr. S. Oreat Marlow, 

Barter, Rev. R. B. C. L. New Coll. 

OjBford* 



Becher, Mr. 
Beuzeville, Mr. 
Beville, Mrs. 
Biggs, Mr. John 



Caversham, 
Henley Hill. 
Calcot Park, 
Reading, 



Friend, a Greai Marlwi. 

Garrard, Mr. Alderman ReaSmg 
Gibbons, Mrs. R. Oreai Marhw. 



Great Marlow, 
Oxford, 
Maiden ErUgh 



Blllingsley, Mr. Lincoln Coll. 

Oxford, 
Birkett, Mr. G.W. tVallingford. 
Blackstone, J. D. C.L. Principal 

of New Inn Hall, Oxford. 
Blandy, Mr. J. J. Reading. 

Bobart, T. H. Superior Bedel of 

Law, Oxford. 

Bockett, Rev. J. Southcote, 

Bond, Miss Great Marlow. 

Bradford, Rev. J. M. A. fTallingford 
Brooks, Mr. James Henley. 

Brown , Mr. J . M . Great Marlow, 
Bulley, Mr. J. Reading, 

Cannon, Mr. W. H. Reading, 

Child, Mr. C. Reading. 

Childers. Hon. Mrs. Henley 

Clarke, Miss Reading, 

Clarke, Mr. R. 

Clayton, Major Great Marlow. 
Cooper, Mr. John Sonning. 

Cooper, Mr. B. P. Bridge-place, 

Heidey, 
Cox, Mr. C. Oxford, 

Cox, G. V. M. A. Superior Bedel 

of Medicine and Arts, Oxford. 
Cramer, Rev. J. M. A. Vice Prin- 
cipal of St. Alban's Hall, Oxford. 



Cnrties, Mrs. 



Gibbons, Mrs. S. 
Gillett, Mr. J. 
Golding, Mr. 
GoldiuK, Mrs. 

Gosling, Rev. E. M. A. Reading, 
Gower, Mrs. Great Marlow. 

Grant, Mr. J. Oxford, 

Greathead, Mr. Reading, 

Hales, Mrs. Great Marlow. 

Hambleton, Rev. J. fVallingfordm 
Hammond, Mrs. A. Great Marlow, 
Harris, Mr. Alderman Reading, 
Harris, Mr.S. Reading, 

Harris, Mr.W. fFallingf^d. 

Harris, Mrs. D. Great Marlnw. 
Havell, Mr. C. Reading. 

Hazel, Rev. W. M. A. Wdllingford. 
H eath, M r. J . Great Marlow. 

Hedges, Mr. J. fydllingfbfd, 

Henlock, Mrs. Reading. 

Hickman, M. Wm. Great Marlow, 
HiggM, Mr. Alderman Reading, 
Hone, Mr. John Great Marlow, 
Hopper, Mr. T. Reading. 

fTallingford, I Uom\)nck\e,lRey.J.M, A. Reading. 
Hume, Mr. Reading, 

Jackson, Mr. H. Fair Mile Henley, 
Jesse, Mr. Reading, 

Johnson, Mr. J. Oxford, 

Lee, Mrs. fFallingford, 

Lewis, Mr. Alderman Reading. 
Uebenrood, Mr. Prospect HUl, 
Liebenrood, Mrs. Prospect Hill, 
I Lydekker,Rich.D.M.(?realil/ar/(Ko 



Reading, 



Deane, Mr. Alderman Reading, 
Deane, M rs. Great Marlow,. 

Dick, Captain Reading. 

Downes, Rev. R. M. A. New Coll. 

Oxford. 
Dukinfield, Rev. H. M. A, Reading. 
Dyer, Mr. Wm. Reading. 

Elkens, Mr. J. C. Reading, 

Eykyn, Mr. Oxford. 

Falkland &Big8by, Miles. Henley. 
Field, Mrs. Hurley. 

Field, Mr. James Great Marlow. 
Flamank, Mr. J. King's Coll. 

OamMdge, 



Maddison, Mrs. 



Reading, 



Marsack, Col. (2 copies) Caversham 
Marshall, Mr. Oxford. 

Marshall, Mr. J. irdllingford. 
May, Mr. G. Reading. 

Mestayer, Mrs. Reading, 

Milman, Rev.H. M.A. Brazenose 
Coll. Professor of Poetiy 

Oxford, 
Monck,J. B.Esq.M.P. ColeyPark 
Montagu, Mrs. Caversham, 

Murray, Mr. C. S. Hambleden, 
Nash, Mr. J. P. 
Neale, Mr. J. 
Oddie> Mr, 



Henley. 
Reading, 



ADaiflOMAj:. SUBSCUaXBt. 



Beading. 

Beading, 

Sonning. 
Caversham, 
Hambleden. 

Beading. 



Great Mariow, 

Great Marlouj, 

Oxford, 

Beading. 

Beading, 

Beading, 



Ovey, Mr. R. Henley* . 

Ovey, Miss Henley. 

Palincr,Rer.Il. M.A C\i.Ch,Ox/brd, 
Parker, Mr. W, Henley . 

Parr, Rer.J. O. Henley, 

Peake, Mr. T. Oxford, 

Pearson, Mr. Sprin/ield, 

Pearson, Rev. J. N. Great Afar low. 
Pepper, Mr. F. Great Marlow, 

Powys, Mrs. T. Henley. 

Parvjs, Captain and Adjutant, 

Berks Militia 
Qvelch, Mr. 
Reynard, Mr. 
Rich, Mi8S 
Rickford, Mr. T. 
Ridley, Rev. H. C. 
Ring, Mr. T. 

Roberts, J. A. M. A. King's Coll. 

Cambridge, 
BoHs, Miss 
Rolls, Mr. John 
Bnffle, Mr. F. R. 
Saan^rs, Mr. W. 
Sherman, Mr. J. 
Sherwood, Mr. 

Simonds, Mr.Alderman, Caversham 
Slatter, Rev.W. M. A. Merton Coll. 

Oxford, 

The Editor not having had access to the Press, during the pubUcatioi^ 
requests the Reader to correct the following 

ERRATA. 
Page III. line 15, place a semicolon after Reason, and dele the comma 
after Faith 
xin. col. 1, line 37, for I. read Iver 
ibid. col. 2, line 44, for Leir read Leid 
XIV. line ult. add M. P. 
XVI. col. 1 , line 46, f«r Speidale read Speidell 
ibid. col. 2, line 35, after C. B. add D. D. 
xvii. col. 1, line 27, for D. D. read B.M. 
ibid. col. 2, line 39, for WinBeld read Whinfield 

33, line 8, for is read as 

39^ line 23, place a semicolon after Reason, and dele the comma, 

after Faith 
46, line 13, fbr conduter read conductor 
83, line 11, for say read can gay 
104, line 15, dele the inverted comma from one's 
,116, Une 12, for away read list way 
X27, line 13, for yours read your's 
129, line 8, for briars, read briars ; 
131, line 15, for fame read fame ; 
134, line 18, for or read nor 
139, line 8, for friend read gen'rous friend. 



fonith. P. D. M. Beading^ 

Snare, Mr. R. . Beading^ 

Spurling, Mr. H.P. Park-place^ 

Henley.. 
Stapledon, Mr. Henley.. 

Stephens, Mr. Alderman Beading 
Ntor<e, Mr. Wm. Beading- 

Swallow, Miss Beading^ 

Tayler, Mrs. Bridge Cottage HenUy- 
Van^ittart, Mn Bitham Abbey, 
Vines, Miss Beading... 

Wainwright, Mr. Calcot. 

Ward, Mr. J. B. Reading., 

Watts, Mr. R. Lincohi Coll. Oxfords 
Westbrook, Mr. R. Great Miurhw. 
Whittock, Mr. Oo^d. 

Wienholt, Miss Beading. 

WiUiams, Rev.T.E. D. D. Beading.. 
Wise, Rev. W. D. a Beading. 
Woodford, Mrs. Henlejy. 

Wright, Mr. J. juu. Great MaHov).. 
Wright, Mr. J. S. Great Marlow. 
Wright, Mr. Wm. Great Marlow. 
Wyatt, Mr. Jas. Beading* 

Wyndham, Mr. Wadham ^ 

Great MariMt^ 
Young, Mr. W. Henky, 



INTRODUCTION 

TO THB 

ART OF PREACHINa 



Thb roling passion *s love of Fame ; 
So Yonng asserts (immortal name !) 
Yet, tho* I pay him homage dne, 
I scarcely think the maxim true. 
For who is he that dare deny 
The force of Curiosity ! 
In male or female^ this yoall find 
The strongest passion of the mind,' 
Herein the old and young agree \ 
All bow to Curiosity : 
0*er all it bears despotic mle \ 
Nor spares the wise^ nor shims the fool ; 
Bnt more than ever does it rage. 
When unknown authors fill the page. 
Should yon or I presume to write, 
£*er well the work can come to light. 
We're sure to hear, whcre-e'er we go, 
" Pray Sir, do you the Author know ? 
Some needy wit, to catch the pence 
Or blockhead with more cash than senseJ 
*' Be easy fiiend, I make no doubt, " 
The other says, '* well find him out." 

B 
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All join with open mouth the cry r 
What's this but Curiosity } 

How many think it waste of time. 
To read an unV.'iowtt Poet's rhyme ! 
They judge an Author by his namef 
This either makes, or mars his fame. 
Let him but be of Noble Race, 
No folly can his page disgrace : 
Among the living, if I dare, 
rd give h proof ; the dead I spare. 

Thus much premis*d, *tis right that t 
Should now come foward publicly. 
To tell the whole of what I kaoPW, 
And fairly my credentials show. 
The tale is short, the facts are few; 
And thus I bring them to your view. ' 

A certain ancient beldame found 
A paper parcel on the ground* 
With joy she seized the fancied prize. 
And tears of gladness dimmed her eyes. 
She vainly hop*d she should behold 
At least a piece or two of Gold, 
Which amply might her wants supply. 
And make her live more merrily. 
Her prize, alas ! turned out to be, 
A manuscript of Poetry. 
She came to me in doleful plight ; . 
(She'd heard that I could read 9:id write) 
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Quoth she^ *' I prithee Sir tell me. 
What may the valne of this be 5 
I hope some trifle it may make. 
Whatever you'll give for it. Til take.'* 
^' Well leave it then,** said I, you may 
Call here again another day 3 
For, if I find it worth my while, 
I'll give you that shall make you smile.** 

Resolv'd to act an honest part. 
And show I have a gen'rons heart. 
For years I waited for the dame. 
Who, to my sorrow, never came. 
Yet still the gossip may be found ^ 
Still she may be on living ground > 
And claim from me the profits too. 
Which from this Poem may ensue* 
I therefore, steward of her gains. 
Have taken here the utmost pains, . 
The work before you to correct. 
And make it what you might expect. 

Should you approve this foundling strain. 
And I e*er find the dame again. 
Your bounty I'd to her restore^ 
And Where's the man who can do more > 

Then treat not with severity 

The imprefections which you see ; 

Think of the motives which induce. 

And let them plead my fiiU excuse, 

B2 
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THK 



ART OF PREAGHIN'G. 



A POETICAL ESSAY. 



-MENtlRI NE8CI0, Juvetiol. 
-MUTATO NOMINJS^ DE TB, 

Fabula. narratur. Horace. 

I am not practised in the lying trade ; 

Yet change the nqme, and see yourself Ospla^d. 



Thou God of Verse, and ye, oh ! tuneM Nine, 
Assist your Vot'ry in his great design. 
My daring Muse, advent'rons, sbail explore 
A devions path, nntrod by Bard» before. 
To Levi's sacred Sons rilrnles impart. 
To make them perfect in the preaching art. 
My theme with honest ardour I'll pursue. 
Nor dread the brutumfulmen of Re^ew, 
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Np-.-ril not tmcklc, bend the sppple knee. 
Nor praise as Candour^ fool Venalitj. 
Nor will I to ^ppf^ase the Critic Tribe, 
Gag their foul jaw^ with an tenormons bribe. 
Let timid ftuthprs tbns theur favour hnj'f- 
My money will I save 5 aye marry I ! 
Impartial Justice will I keep in view^ 
And brave the vengeance of the motley crew. 

Of vast importance to the human Race, 
Preaching stands forth, and claims the highest place; 
Exponnded Scripture from the Polpii; flows, 
A Sovereign 'remedy for human woes. 
But let the preacher handle Scripture well : 
He wrongs Religion's caose who can*t excel; 
Yet, what pretenders in our day we see ! 
Or sleepy drones, or saints in extaey* 
To name the group, would half an age require. 
And make my Reader, like their bearers tire« 
Justly their follies dp my r^ge provoke } 
Here let them feel ^ fatal, final strike : 
And be it even by themselves confest, 
'Tis meritprioqs to root out a pest. 

Some preachers whisper a pano strsuuj 
While anxions hearer^ listen still in vain; 

With bold Stentorian vpice, and nothing moroj 
Will thick scull'd blockheads make a constant roan 
Oh ! spare ypur lmig9 of brass^ resign, yomrgown. 
And cry bircl^ broom wd iQAtcbea throi^ ;the Town, 
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Your strong limVd downs, who stamp with pond'rons 
Should with a porter's knot adorn their head 5 [trea^ 
While mincing fops, who ambulate and prance^ 
May rest content with teaching apes to dance. 

In meanest trades still some perfection lies. 
And they who find out this are really wise : 
Her gifts kind nature does to all impart) 
Then let not one usurp another*s art : 
For ev*ry state of life this rule will fit ; 
Who aims aright, is sure the mark to hit. 
But when the laws of Nature we oppose. 
Who only best our separate genius knows. 
We misapply our talent, Jose our place. 
Toil on in vain, and only reap disgrace. 

And now my Rcv'rend Pupils, pray attend j 
I teach the choice of means to gdn your end. 
If in the Art of Preaching you would rise, 
fie pious, learned, eloquent, and wise. 
While in yourselves these requisites unite. 
Success is certain ; you*re the sons of Light. 

Should some howe'er, with sacerdotal pride. 
My precepts scorn, my friendly mle^ deride ^ 
Should they perversely into danger run. 
Nor see their weakness 'till they are undone. 
Let honest Satire scourge each headstrong fool^ 
And justly hold him up to ridicule. 

I grant 'tis hard the multitude to please. 
What one applauds as eloquence and ease. 
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Addtheff will condemn with scornful sneer ; 
And call it langaage scarcely fit to hear^ 
And yet 'twere hard could no divine be fonnd. 
With talents suited to maintain his ground } 
To give instmction with a graceful art ; 
To please the ear as well as mend the heart. 
One have I beard, the best of all the race; 
For who with Warner^ can dispnte the place« 

My Muse must not the painful labour spare, « 
To show how testy Congregations are. 
With well bred hearers^ all must be politCy 
The language graceful^ tbe ideas bright : 
Unless the words in polished periods ^ow^ 
The preacher is despis'd as doll and low. 

Sut what is styie> oi' phraseology. 
To those whose whole delight is novelty } 
Successive whims, vagaries of the mind 
And something new, they ever hope to find : 
"^th such farrago they'll delighted 'be. 
And owu the charms of sweet variety. 

With equal warmth another set exclaims, 
''Give ns our Sermons full of learned names ; 
Well fraught with Latin, not devoid of Greek, 
And Hebrew sometimes they must learn to speak," 
Such sermons prove, deny this truth who can. 
The silly preacher a pedantic man | 
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•Rev. Dr. Warner, Clerk in Orders of St. James's 
Westminster, and CfaAplaiB to the Foandling Hospital. 
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But how sach sermona tend to godlinesSj 
Is more than I can sing, or yon can gnels* 

What lavish praises will not some bestow^ 
On those who make the various passions glow j 
While others would such tricks with horror see. 
And deem the preacher's art iniquity; 

Incessant miotion> some consider good | 
And praise the preacher's attitude *, 
These too, for strong vociferation call. 
And think he preaches best, who most caH bawl: 
While others wish for one unvaried -tone. 
From orator immoveable as stone. 
Tims just as whim, or inclination draws,- 
They judge by partial, not by gen'ral laws. 

While tastes so strange and opposite appeari 
Preachers and Sermons sure have much to fear : 
But no great mischief hence ensues I trust 
When men are honest, and in censure just 5 
The Sacred Priesthood then let none despise. 
Nor vilify it's Sons with rancorous lies. 
Let none the Bible scorn, with sinful pride ^ 
That heav'nly book is man's unerring guide. 
As sermons always class mankind in two; 
The good and bad ^ so, preachers, I class you. 
This, to the former then, I h^ve to say ; 
Let not preferment stop your heav*nly way,* 
Relate the ardour of your grand pursuit. 
Nor preaching Curates, turn to Rectors mu^'* 
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And you, yft wretcb^jicfd ofpmfihenMa, 
When this yojftirVa4» restraift ycwt angry yb^^. 
If from the crpwd!l> singly QQt a AivoJi 
*Tl8 only to tlucidatei my. mlc 4 
And not in mg^i ndrdoic iP^U^* $svlqB> 
But that the restjmaiytnsefiil wa,mitigt9]^ 
For when in otl\Qi:s> faults are plaiidy showiii 
The wise, by seeipgthpni.correcit tbeur.owni 

Gome then ye an^xMi OiviQc^i whose siMdsiposft^ff; 
The oily sonrce of hnmM ha{^pine9s^ 
Ye pi^ /iwj- ip.^?rt«Q<njTpe.giiidly iec 
United, f^M^Jin^; Hppe.^nd^Charity I 
Since in yonr hearts ihen^MCtfii viFtpes.shinei 
Tcachni^^/(QfBlth?ir£«PiVigy(i8)TO^l< ,. 
That I with pati^M;^ HW ^^ eyiljllfa^); 
And, whenabqa'^^ iftW(iS^:dfltSS^<3lftr8,«p]«rjQ. 
Yonr aid I er^ye^^ y^m:li^.^E^8t«QC0 i^A^ 
I need yonr,gflidifftq^,iii.t^ip,&E49a»8itflRfc:i 
For your protect^^i^j if#Utbq,Mu#ft.*to4i 
And bring ;l?f|i;. Libo!ir|L tp thf? t^J^ l|!4-fftr 0ud> 

In this grand v^jn. i^uffilif^ %ll; f^r^i^t^ 

The end of jjK^Aing 8hp]al^;;in|Hriicl*QP b* ; 
Tho' wit jnay. s^l^^, «^d.,f]pq{|f;iiG&ii^l^ 1^9^ 

This point neg^^c^^ yo^i'lJl^d^^Vift'iHfepr^iW, 
Without inttriMjang^t^ajj^e^^ypjiil^aj, 

But caU yooifa^i^^l^ W giif^^aeilKq^^ 
Two points of boclri])i^ ^^p$ sl^i^imlw^i 

Faitk, a^.Qpp4t19!;aidF%^ 

c 



m 



Repentance with 'Otir Faith we' should comblDej 
Bewail our Suiis^ and trust to Grace Divine. *; 
Our Faith in Christ sholild firmly routed b€^ 
A faith 'that sets repentant sinners free : - 
A faith that works by love, renews oor mind;* 
Atd makes us Co our duty well inolin*d y ^ ' ' 
Reforms our natui^e and renews our heart. 
And teaches man' to act k godlike part : 
Restores the'tmage that we lost thra* sin,' 
And brings a present Deity Within. 

Our good works, thlis; from;Christaia motives s^iogi 
To as, great peace; to 6od» much glory bring*;' 
Each moral' daty, e^ir we fulfil. 
And as in heav*n, oa 0art)i> perform God*s Ti^ilT:^ 
Beyond all worldly tluBgs> lo¥e X}k>d above/ 
And as ourselves, oar fellow mortals lote. 

This is the plan all preachera Jiiioald parsae y 
This is our Ghal*ch*s Creed and Sicriptare too : 
In teaching thus. Divines will aareiy find. 
Themselves grotv better as'they mend mankind; 
From this chief rule it \b allothe^ spHng f 
Attend the Muse, while she the rest shall sing; 
Each latent fault my pen shkll bring to view^,* 
And sh^w the preacher how to mend it to6, 
A way so plain, so easy will I teach. 
That all my readers may Iciam how to preach j- 
Fdur [Precepts to my piipils I im^ari ; 
Observe them well, and lay them- to yoar heart. 
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J. 

.Let yonr discimrae be simple^ clear and plain, 

JJ. 
And practical the duties yon explain ^ 

III. 
fatt ^ncid ^ethod e*er m.aintfiin i(^ l^^^p 

^pd Wfijm Afiection give t^e final grfce. 

Jl Pimnne99, 
We may to plainness many faults oppose^ 
Tbecbiefof^hich I briefly will disdose. 
And first, hard words, .which, obsdete are growD| 
Ihtti wild mykerwus thoughts, tl^e preacher's awB ; 
Ithstorw/ligkU of Fancy, vMdiim^ly 
Unbearable conoeit^ittd vanity I 
And str<mg€M fashion' 4 phfmesi'hxa%imgi^\L, . 
In(^a^<fjQ9ii^0«i«ei94»fHnte^«ror^ ■ 

t. Hftri fofirdsj^ 
Plain be y(Mir wvrds, from; ^ectation free. 
That all yon say may coFmprt^hehded ht. 
Yon might as well a bafb^rons language nse. 

As words ambfgnons/ or aH ir6rds abstmse.* 

When empty sounds alone assail the ear. 
With jnst disdain the Congregation sneer. 
First nod contempt, while'yon preach on in vain, 
The9 siek by sleep t6 tbiligate'tieif pm^ 
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E'en social parties do this fault omit^ 
Alike condeiiinMtiy men of sense and -^t j 
If you transgress then, yoniiremoreto blame. 
Whose duty is at {^inielit speech to aim. 
Youth fresh from College Tcan pardon here. 
Bat with each old offender ahi severe. 

I would not here be understood to mean. 
From learned tongdei^ thiat we no words shoold'giekn. 
Custom has stamp'd some wo^ds with sterling worthy 
That yet frour Greece or Komecan date their birth,. 
From ev*ry ciime^ sodie 'little Englabd takes. 
And when adcpted,^ ' of the Vhble she makes 
A pkftsingi ct>pi«u8 langua^/ firee and bold, 
ExfH'essive full as any of theold. 
And yet some speakers are "So ovtt nice, . ' 

They'll shun ebe^fablt, ^ and r ush io t*other yk9^ 
Forsooth, all sterling&i^shfliiBy profess ; 
Discard immensity for immenseneu. 
Dismiss all Latin from their British page^ 
And call Eternity tlie lasting Age. 
He« who to garble f!ng]lsh takes sncb pains. 
May have ^ hea4 indeed, but has no bruns. 

Though rude plebeians often gape and stare 
When in a sermon learned words they hear. 
Yet still the preacher hence incurs no blame. 
While there's jost cause to introduce the same. 
In ev'ry Branch terms technical there are \ 
Rellgioii still must diUhdrjfardper (|hare . 
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All men of sense know well yon cannot chnse^ 

Bat tenns schbUstic somistanes yon mnst use ; 

Yonr apt occasion will these tenns defend 5 

Yoa*ll have a patient hearing to the end. ^ 

But if to ostentation yon give way. 

And merely seek your talents to display, ' -'' 

A mark'd derision is yonr oiilygainf^ 

Ponder my words; nor let me writein Tain. 

Avoid excess,' kill strange contraries ehon, 'u/ .• 

Nor be like some, aspehkitt^ Lexicon. 

Before the Mnse tins ample headcanqdit^ 
To speiik of learn'd quotationiit is fit 
For scraps of Greek and Latin, I'm afridd 
Are not for use, bat tnivoar of panlde. 
Translations in onr days ^o mncb abound. 
That all the Fathers ttdid oil British- groniid. 
In Parish Chmrches doii't attempt td blaze 
A learned star, tomak^ the vtalgar gaze j 
Bat, when' reqiilr'd by University, 

Or made, perchance; of Bloix €bllege free, 

t 

When all who canmaiy then iif Latin speak. 
Then preach tothemiik Latin orin-Qlrtfik $ ' 
By some perhaps not dearly nfiderstodd^ 
Be tit>t0nea8y-^i^ pronoonceitgobd* 



2. ffW; ^ffitmoua 4hmtgk9H»nd^iiaiHmi. 
>^ • ' • . .. . 

Mysterious notibnr daim the second jplaoe -, 

Here errors swarm/ and ioMtS^ thrivtis tqpaaei^ 
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hypotheses and Systems not a lew. 

Strange wild opinions^ old as well as new. 

With these the Pulpit grcaos 3 the weak misled. 

With poisip^M food, itkstead of Manna fed^ 

Begin to waver, each opinion try* 

Hold ^st to none ; and irreligious dic« 

How cantioQS then each Minister should be> 

Lest he attend too ranch to theory ^ 

Few preach it ,well, and yet *tis hard I ^ar. 

To (ind as many that are fit to hear. 

With men of learning, and whose sense is sonndj 

your lengthen*d line may tonch the depths profpnnd f 

But to the ignorant and vulgar herd. 

To preach abstractedly is quite absurd— r 

Of Supra, or of Sublapsarian choice^ 

To prate bnt ill becopoes a )inman voice. 

That we are fall*n is what we all should know 

And where for help as fallen to men go. 

Persuming^ would we God's decrees explain^ 

Our feeble minds must labour still in vain. 

Election^ Reprobation, Fate^ Free-will, 

Are subjects far beyond all human skill : 

And endless mischiefs surely most arise^ 

When preachers set these themes before our eyes : 

Neglect to preach the GMpel plain and clear > 

Conduct as to amaze, and leavje qs ihet^ 

Jgnotum per ignoiiui strive to 9how, 

And flounder deqper every step they go» . 
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From this do serioiis mischiefs often flpW)' 
Mischiefs that end in everlasti ng woe • 
Self-tangbt and self-conceited fools^ whose brain 
A mod* rate nnt-shell might with ease contain. 
Dispense these Systems with empiric skill/ 
And in the end their hapless phtients Idlli 
PnATd np with pride, of fanciM wisdom vain,' 
All nsefiil knowledge they most Deeds diisdain : 
Then dare. With niock precision to explore 
Those mysteries, which AiiJB;ete bat adore :' 
All true hnmility they still deride 5 
And fall like Satan through excess of pride. 

These boasfers to great knowledge make pretence ; 
fiot meek and modest is the ihan of 6en86. 
Affect not leat'nin^ thfen,' ihuch less b6 Vaili, 
But let clear language useful themes explain : 
Preach the plain Gospel ih the good old way. 
And for success 6n all yohi' labouhT ptay. 

3. Rhetoric flights of Fanc^, 
In Rhet*rics slippery paths beware to tread; 

She breeds a strange confusion in the bead. 

The pomp of Art, plain language far exceeds.* 

When truth is strong, no ornament she needs. 
In Greece and Rome, where Eloquence did dweU, 

Pure nature taught the art of speaking well. 

Degiosthenes and Tully,— matchless names ! 

Eternal Fame, wl{{| fptmding tramp, proclaims. 
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Grave Hisfry*^ page, and Poets* brighter 1^$, , 
Have never ceas*d to ^debfate their praise. , 
The meedof excelleiice'alone they gam t 
Moderns attempt, but still attempt invab. 

A higher praise. Divines^ still wails on ypQi , 
Who bring Reli^on'fl sacred Truths to view* 
Expanded wide is $criptiire*s ample pag^> 
The happy- priv*lege of the presentage. 
With due attention there let*sturn onr eyes > 
Instruct ourselves — make others good and wis& 
In earnest be, if we would well persuade^ 
Nor treat Religion .as we would a trade. 

Point out jto malt, how he may plainly see . 
Life's but the road to vast Eternity, 
Though your discourse be artless, simple,, platn^ 
He*ll seek, through means of grace> his end to.g^in. 
But, should yon lay a trap for empty praise. 
And wander in false Rhet*ric^& flow*ry ways, 
Yon*ll hear, and will mistake dull Folly*s horn. 
For Fame's approving Trump ^ and' be your people's 
Mark weU this rule then, for F here explain, [stiorn 

Effectual preadung always must be plain. 

4. Strange olff-fashiofiedphrdsesi and' cfaii&ed- sentences. 

Attend the Miise wherever she may tread^ 
She now gives lessons on anbtlier head. 
Plainness in preaching, likewise dbes'imply 
The absence of a crabbed phtftseolo^. 
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til toiiimmi $];)4^^ch a qtialnter pkrase may shine. 

Though uoadapted to a theme divine ; 

But still in words uncouth^ no man cail find 

Wherewith to profit, or amuse the mind. 

Whene'er fantastic phrases we would' try. 

We turn bright truth to dark obscurity. 

Yet some pretenders obstinately plade. 

This is the test of otatoric grace ^ 

**Let speech at home," say they, "be plainly dad. 

But, let your language, when ybti preabh ruii mad." 

How can such cant with Holy Writ agree > 

The Scripture's brightest gem *s isimplicity. 

All low expressions sacred truth profane. 

The Preacher's foul disgrace. Religion's bane. 

Yet this the turn of ev'ry sickly mind. 

Which ^imiS with fustian to improve mankind' 3 

This the sole objebt many priests pursue : 

Oh grief of griefs ! alas f the charge is true. 

Agaib, in madness see, an endless truh 
Together crowd, on wide extended plain t 
The Muse indignant feels her choler rise 3 
Bat calms herself, that she may satirise. 
What sainted cheats, what hypocrites she seestf 
And asks, amaz*d, ^«r^ Christians such all these }" 
Religious madmen^ troth's and reason's foes. 
Whose subtil leaders teach them to oppose 1 
The foulest canker England ever bred ) 
A dhre Chimera with a Hydi'a head : 

D 
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A weed, a trunk not bearing wholesome fimiti 
Yet far extending its pesttfrons root : 
Of knaves and easy fools a motley race^ 
At once our Country's torment and disgrace. 

Does not this evil speedy aid require > 
Oh may the Muse some honest heart inspire 
To stem the torrent, and divert the stream. 
And wake the people from their dang'rons dreani^ 
Ye Ministers of God*s eternal Truth, arise ! 
Recal the wand*rerSi and illume their eyes ; 
Nor shrink afTrighted at the arduous task. 
For IIeav*n will grant WhstteTer in faith we ask. 
Deluded mortals shall their follies end. 
And gladly to th* ingrafted^ word atten<}. 

As a fond mother, when her children stray'. 
And, through perverseness, urge a headstrong way 
Disdain instruction, admonition spurn. 
The right path leave, and into bye- ways turn ; 
As she with anguish heaves her throbbing breast. 
While all the parent *s in each look exprest ; 
So does our Holy Church with grief of heart. 
View, from her side, her wayward sons depart : 
But when those sons within her pale retnm, ^ 
With joy extatic does her bosom bnm f 
And, as an earthly parent will approve. 
When wandering sons return to duteous lore ; 

* Jigmesi, 2U 



35 



6o does the Church her penitents receive. 
And freely all their devious ways forgive. 

Hear her instructions then, her voice attend 5 
She speaks ofpeace, and joys which never end. 
True are her doctrines. Scripture is her guide 5 
Her handmaid Reason, ever at her side : 
For, spite of all each headstrong bigot says. 
From Revelation Reason never strays. 
But duly exercis'd, she serves to prove 
The guilt of sinners and Redeeming love. 

Thus then I judge, yon labour still in vaiu 
If you in crabbed sentences explain. 
The ynlgar praise-^but what is that to you, 
6eek yon the plaudits of the wiser few. 
Big with conceit, the giddy herd suppose 
Mysterious language high attainment shows ) 
This proves, alas ! how void they are of sense; 
Ana shows to judgment they have no pretence. 
MysUcs may rave, and we may hear them preach ; 
Excepting nonsense, what do mystics teach } 
Here rests the Muse 5 but e*er she quits this strain^ 
{lemem]i>er well, good preaching must be plain. 

I J. PreacKing to he practical. 

Now mark me well ; His all in vain you preach. 

While rules impractical you only teach. 

Holy to live, and sinful nature mend, 

Is^ in this life, religion's chiefest end. 
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Exert your skilly t^e»» ai a good divine^ 
And give attention to this main design 3 
Practice and Piety together blend : 
fyhort, persuade, and warnUy recommend. 

]. Precept and practice not to be separated^ 

Precept and practice^ ever mutaal friendif^ 
Point the same way and not to different ends. 
Jndicioas precepts fortify the soul : 
Invigorate the gooid> the bad controal. 
Keep to thi^' point, have this in stedjfast j^w ', 
And all who hear will own the doctdine tro^ 
Precepts^ of piety, implant the ropt,^:' .. 
By practice only we discern the fruit, . 
Real pions rnles, with active morals join*d 
In close alliance^ ever let os find. 
And thus maiited^ they with pow'r contronl^ 
And gnide to Heav'ii the trne converted sonl. 
No opposhes are there^-^they will agree^ 
And form a System ian true harmony. 
Whenever sndi principles.as these yon teach. 
Mankind must tienefrt by what you preach. 
Mark well Religion — all her precepts tend 
The good to comfort^ and tbe bad to mend. 
Bnt man perverse, t^ of^to fiolly runs ^ 
And true Religron^s admonitipns shuns : 
Inflames his fancy, and distracts iu» brain. 
And notions forms, hinM«lfj<aQ 1^$ ^?i^^ 
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Warm is the Muse-'-Uie subject makes her fp i 
Be it her task such precious fooh to shonr. 
Conteuding blockheads eager urge the. chase.; - 
On Folly's right hand take their proper place : 
Exalted high the stupid brawlers see^ 
8weird with conceit^ and zealous bigotry. 

2. Speculation should give place to practical doctrine. 

Let speculatip^jnice, and points profpo^. 
Give place to dootfines practical and sonnd. 
The debt wf^fW^.^ Ood, man's sinful pride^ 
llie cross of tH^t^^ the Holjc Ghost^ our guide-; 
The beauty o{g|f^ works, the. state dlyuie 
Of those, whose lights* beforethek neighbonrs.f^il^e. 
These themes demai^ ^e preacheT>, utfBM>st'g9fl(e5 
These, oft repeated. Let the.p^ple h^. 
And would the Preacher i9feU.hi% tfk8]||& AM4t 
His 8ulj%Qt he'll oeLspt ^ith pj^Qpectl^ 
As hard or pro^p'ron^: #Q«WtiMB/9e>» 'Tm^ 
Wth these enc^urage^riuxe; Qf^'s ths^9i^ 
For though oi^f €Qnip(>B iM^V]be)p$Qf^4tQi^, 
Yet for distiii^pii ^ii^^pf^ce 9j^fr«(^ 

3« God's attributes are to be descmteii upon, 

God's holy Attdbf ten yoo'^,eyer ^nd 
Fit theme to w|a (h^ ea^^ «i^ gain Ijl^ B^^ 
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His Wisdom first endeavonr to display^ 

At far as Scripture leads, you cannot stray. ^ 

But oh ! persume not^ as you dread his rod. 

To seem feuniiiar with the mind of God.^ 

That wisdom preach, which form*d the glorious plan. 

Not merely to create, but pardon man. 

God's matchless pow*r, in boldest terms proclaim. 
The pow*r to crush this Universal Frame :. 
The pow'r to raise each mortal from the dust. 
The bad to punish, and to save the just. 

Then teach his justice, which on all bestows 
The portion due of bliss, or endless woes | 
The meed of grace, on those who do his liSD ; 
And direful wrath on all who hate him still. 

But above all, the gladsome trnmpiet sound. 
And mercy preach, to earth's remotest bound, 
Mercy, which view'd us in our lost estate. 
And snatch*d transgressors from impending fate ; 
M ercy which freely gave th* Eternal Sou, 
A toilsome course of misery to run : 
IVhich made atonement for the human raoe^ 
Anid min'd sinners chang'd to heirs of grace**- 
Mercy extensive imi our Parent's M, 
Sincerely offered and desigD'd for all/ 
And never nnobtain'd, except by those. 
Who to the last*, the callof giace otqpose. 
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1t\i€ Savioar*s love to e?*ry soul extendi^i 

And all repentant sinners are his friends. 

This God declares ;-r-bat what do bigots say i 

They preach a doctrine fall of dire dismay. 

With them, an irrespective* stem decree^ 

Or scal'd our happiness, or misery j 

Some fayot'd few, say they* were bom fiir heav*Aj 

The rest, pass'd by, to reprobation giv'n } 

And into everlasting torments sent^ 

For sins, of which they never conld repent 

From notions such as these^ two errofs rise^ 

Alike avoided by the traly wise. 

The self-coxM^ited rtuse their crest on higfa^ 

And rest content in false security $ 

While the rejected,' through despair of heav'A 

To dangerous depths of sinfulness are driven.* 

Exert your skill then 3 ev'ry method try^ 

To give just notions of the Deity ^ 

Reclaim the zealot, who would still maintiud^ 

The gloomy ravings of th* enthusiasts brain y 

Lay bare the cheat, to all the world expose 

Those base deceivers who the troth oppose^ 

4. Religim not inconsistent idith Reason and faith, 
and works not to be separated. 

Behold Religion ! see that Heavenly maid 
Invoking human reason to hef aid. 
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*' Gome let ns reason aoW** otir Ood hath said>^ 
And shall not this his mieindate be obey*d ? 
By reason^ rightly manag*d^ we tSay see 
If man's opinions with the truth agree. 
For^ though our reaso^ ne*er can comprehend 
The means by which Ood brings about his end^ 
Though much of Gospel truth still soars on hi^> 
Beyond the sphere of our capacity 5 
Yet, Scriptnre's direst fb^ could ne'er esj^, 
•Twixt Faith and Reason, coritraridy. 
Reason declares that God' should piibish guilt. 
And that for spilling Blood, should blood be spilth 
And yet, as (Sted, in Merty, form'd a plan. 
To honor Justice, and to pardon man, 
£*en here, impartial Reason wiH declarCi 
That God does tight, offending msta to spare -, 
And just and good, those terms j^roi^ouhce to be^ 
On which repentant sinneril are set free. 
Let Reason thei), the handindd be of grace 3 
And in your Sermons find a constant place 3 
When Faith and Iteason thus join hand in hand^ 
All infidel attacks they iHH withstaiid. 
In your defence, ^^m reason's force djsplay j 
Nor fear that rffSSfm wijl.yqqr cause betray. 
She dare not but approve the wond'rpus plan 
Ordain'd by God to rescue rpin'd man. 
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dy every man of sense *tis understood 
That good Religion must make morals good. 
Sound faith to action leads^ and hence we find. 
The pio^s Christian to good works inclin'd. 
But strange the fashion of our wayward times. 
Which boasts the art of sanctifying crimes. 
'' Faith must be had no matter how we live,'* 
All pow*r to faith the Antinomians give. 
Thus man deluded finds his hopes deceive 
And misinterprets God's command-— ''believe.*' 
Come honest Muse in glowing colours paint 
The fiel^ zealot and fictitious saint 5 
The j9ftf»»m mobiie in each the same 
A thirst for pelf, or ardent love of fame. 
To gold all men devoted homage pay. 
Priest's own its pow'r and with the rest obey $ 
But even Hol«y Orders shall not save. 
From just resentment, ev*ry subtle knave. 
Who to the Church for her preferment flies. 
Receives her pay, and deems her tenets lies : 
Subscribes her articles, receives her tithes. 
And secretly with all her foes connives. 
" Among mankind, such wretches can there be V* 
'' Stranger to En^^d : prithee come and see." 
And if such men there are, can I forbear 
To pluck the mask, and show them as they are I 
To drive each Round Head from his snug retreat/ 
And show to all the woriid thej^ovs cheats 
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L Popery to he opposed with firmness, Bui in thf 
spirit o/meekness and Christian Charity, 

fifth of November ! Twcnty-ninth oF May f 
ifor England each a memorable day.— • 
How truly grateful should her children be^ 
The blest effects of two such days to see ! 
For now, no British Subject is compell'd^ 
By crafty Priests, in bondage to be held. 
Pardons and Bulls, indnlgencies and beads. 
Confessions, Masses, and fallacious Creeds^ 
The Priesthood*s engines, and their flocks' disgrace^ 
No more our Churches* holy aisles debase. 

Yet mark the gen*rous mildness of our Laws ; 
Though disapproving of the Papal Cause, 
Still have the Papists leave their Mass to say. 
And worship God, their own peculiar way : 
This is no more than just-«^or they, and all 
To their own Heav'nly Master stand or fall. 
Let them use fire and faggot if they need ; 
Compulsion forms no part of England*! creed r 
And Papists, Quakers, Methodists, add Jewt,' 
And Independents who their Pastors chose, 
Moravians, Baptists, and Socinians boldy 
And men who off or m cgpinions holdi 
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"lliese^ of onr Laws^ the kind protection share j 
And none to hiader or molest them dare. 

But though we tolerate, shall weibrbear 
To warn the people of each crafty snare > 
Say, shall onr Clergy tamely bear to see 
Their people fall a prey to snbtilty > 
Ah DO ! speak out, and show, how, led astray^ 
Unthinking man pursues a devious way ; 
Expose that mock infallibility. 
On which blind zealots only can rely : 
Of Transubstantiation show the cheat ^ 
Frove that our Saviour's off *ring is complete : 
Deny that dispensation can be giv*n 
For deeds repugnant to the will of heav*n* 
Denounce the homage paid to wood and stone. 
And teach mankind to worship God alone. 
Difpel that vain illusion of the mind 
That oaths towards Heretics can never Nnd. 
See that your people through no Papist fall. 
But, oh ! beware of Jesuits, more than all. 
This crafty sect, of ev*ry man the foe, 
A secret influence gain where'er they go. 
Both Pope and Protestant alike inthral / 
And proudly lord it. Masters of them alL 
Arise then Britons ! Priesta and Laymen join ! 
And dear your Land from ev'ry Jesnifs' shrine ; 
Jmperktm m imperio, cautious, shun 5 
And see your danger, e*eryoa are undone. 
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While thus tho*, fortUer in re, yon teach, 
SuavUer m modo, be yonr speech $ 
Your Brother*8 errors set before oar ^ew^ 
Bat give yoar Brother ev'ry hooor due. 
Be, charity to all^ your coastaat plaa 5 
And^ hatiag his offeace^ still love the man. 

All wide extremes with equal caation shun. 
Avoid Charybdis, nor on Scylla run. 
All daag'rous errors tend but to destroy^ 
Here let us then nnwearied pains employ. 
To stem their force> and clearly to display 
To all mankind^ the new and living way 
To win God's favour 5 and, at last, attmn 
Immortal life, and freedom from all pain. 

While mad divisions in the Church prevail. 
And each will at lus neighbour's tenets rail, 
(Malice in heart and frantic zeal in head) 
All are alike by fatal error led. 
To such as these, on Christian love descant; 
Tell them to cherish this, and leave their rant 
The gen'rous Christian, from resentment free. 
Views man with oniversal charity ; 
But mad-brain'd zealots, peace and love withstand. 
And deal damnation with unsparing hand. 
Yet who sees not, that here prond man is wrong, 
Judgment's not his, but does to God belong. 
Such partial fondness in all sects we see. 
They all condemn who dare to disagree. 
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Be not deluded^ ye Qnthinking throng ; 

The btindly obstinate are always wrongs 

The fittest means to gain the wish*d for end. 

Unite extremes, and all their errors mend. 

Is to obtain that heavenly charity. 

Which softens each peculiarity j 

All jarring Sectarists in anion binds. 

And drives nnhallowed passions from our minds. 

Pnrsae with patience then this steady coarse. 
Nor dread opposers* weak and feeble force. 
What bold presnmer dare this troth deny ? 
The bond of human peace is charity. 
Troth by deceivers is asssdledin vain : 
Troth is a rock, and will itself maintdn. 
Let infidels and bigots rave and rail, 
God*s holy word shall finally prevail. 
Obedient man his neigbboor shall commend. 
And hail each pioos Christian as his friend. 
Thos shall it be— then bravely persevere^ 
Preach peace my sons^ on no accoont forbear. 
Let charity prevail, and love increase, 
"mi fool disseqitions end in Christian peace. 
The rich, the poor, the weak, the caltar*d brain> . 
Their doty gladly hear, nor hear in vain. 
When holy roles of life yoor doctrines teach. 
For ihey can tooch the heart, and conscience reach. 
Be firm, and yet be mod*rate,-^this you'll find. 
The only way to benefit mankind. 
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///. Preaching to be Meih6dicaL 

Distinctive method gives a gracefal ease^ 
'Tis nature's walk and never fails to please : 
It clears the mist that hovers round the brain^ 
Turns doubt to truth, and difficult to plain . 
The whole is perfect, where the parts combine^ 
There order^ method, and connexion join 5 
Each helps the other, with assisting light. 
Till true perfection captivates the sight. 
I need not urge, what all mankind must khow 
The great improvements which from method flow; 
To memory, beneficent and kind. 
Fair reason's clue, conduter of th^ mind. 

Which method's best no way concerns the Muse ; 
Discreetly judge yourself, and ^ghtly chiise. 
Various the subject, so must method be> 
One form alone, will not to all agree. 
To aid the cause, and give the preacher d^e^] 
The best directions I conceive arc these~ 
Glide smoothly forward in an even cowtf^^ 
Nor weak and lax, nor overstrain'd by fo^. 
Whene'er you try the imitative art. 
To vie Tidth Nature in a oounterpart. 
Fit for your hearers let your subject be } 
For few are blest witt^ strong c&padty • 
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Ybey will their pointy with readiness obtain, 

Whose rules are simple, obvions, clear and plain 3 

Bat if obscure, confusion must ensue. 

Which wounds the sense, and clogs the memVy too. 

Aim not to catch your hearers by surprize | 

It may amuse, but ne'er can make them wise. 

Trust not to wit, *twill lead the wi^se astray j 

And sacred truth with treachery betray. 

In laughing colours tho* a Tristram paint. 

Yet grave instruction best becomes the siunt. 

To please the ear at sanctity's expense. 

To shine in wit> where you should reign in senscy 

May gain the plaudits of unthinking fools ; 

But 'tis a fauk repugnant to my rules. 

When in profusion many parts abound 
All order's lost, and you yourself confound. 
Diffusive subjects skill may yet reduce^ 
And notice only those that are of use ; 
Thus, still the matter further to explain, 
I'll briefly show what method's rules contain. 
Judicious ohmce first in your TSutf display. 
Then pre/ace wdl what you intend to say. 
Hie main discourse mufit next appear in place. 
And application give the whole a grape^ • 

1 < TV TeaU to be judiciouafy chosef^. 

First in your text, I charge you be discreet ^ 
Avoid the semblance of a vain conceit 
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Should idle fancies ever here take place> 
Twill prove the ready road to sure disgrace. 
Sport Dot with texts 5 this would the good provoke ; 
'Tis vile abuse^ with Holy Writ to joke : 
On sacred subjects men should serious be. 
And treat Religion with solemnity. 
How strange it is, that some with ardour bum> 
To chuse a text of some mysterious turn ; 
They leave a certain, for a doubtful way. 
And fondly think their learning they display. 
What texts for sermons suitable may be. 
From certain obvious points. yon*ll plainly see. 
These ask your care -, these claim the preacher's art > 
These best inform, and best engage the heart. 
Clear simple truths the greatest force contain ; 
No comment need they, they themselves explain. 
Some husky souls, will, to our notice bring 
A barren text, from whence no use can spring. 
PuflP'd up with pride, they think themselves divine. 
If thro* their embers, but one spark should shine. 
These pompous empty fools pretend to show 
Their wit and wisdom, yet they nothing know« 
Their vain conceit impels them on to fame. 
They love their way, and blunder into ihasie. 
Can we expect they*ll any meaning find. 
While they remain so destitute of mind ; 
The shame and scandal of the j^estly race, 
•They blur the Scripture, and the caolke disgrace: 
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2. The Text and Preface should agree. 
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TheprefoceVith the text should weU^agree, 

And to the snbject bear analogy; 

If in yoiir ref' retrce you are too reffldte> 

This, as an error I vrotdd have ydanote; 

Keep to your 'text then, have thatutllHh viewj 

Avoid a xSib*rinth^ where yon haver^dtiie. 

The'.fer^est words wiU beat yonvpurpose suit 5 

For leafy trees bear- not the choieest fmt. 

Teict lirik'd'to text,;a^lolig'tinwieldy tram. 

Too often pnzzles, seldom can explain. 

Short explieatioQs should the sense impart. 

In common words, and not in terms of art. 

In finespun, nice distinctions nev«r prate $ 

Nor criticise* in styie elaborate 5 

To common ears this wifi no profit bring. 

And fft tbe best, ts'bot an i^e tlung : 

Yet this sad erroi* we too often -find 

In pompous blockheads of a little mind ; 

With Gommeiitatori' making great parade; 

Their Tain opinions carefoliy display'd: 

When leai ned Doc tor s thus shall disagree. 

Men quit the faith for kifideiity. 

F 
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What should reform them, thus becomes their bane j 
And fair Religion yields to satan's reign. 
The good, the bad, the wise, the fool the same^ 
Loose all distinction for an empty name. 

While men will preach in inconsistent strain. 
They labour to improve their flock in vain. 
Fond fancy teems, if reason quits the rein. 
And wild vagaries ramble through the brain. 
And oft weak heads, tho' with their hearts sincere. 
Quit godlike confidence for restless fear. 
Then leave those points where doubts and scruples rise. 
Pursue plain tru4, and Scripture precepts jiHze } 
Thus from your fold no straggling sheep shall stray. 
Nor to Sectarians fall an easy prey. 

The Muse suspects *tis pride that swells the heart. 
Whene'er the preacher plays the pedant's part j 
Should all the Fathers in one point agree. 
Some men dissent from singularity. 
What dang'rous pride must to that man belong. 
Who thinks that he is right, all others wrong ! 

From Satan's first suggestions we may trace 
This haughty pride, which taints the human race. 
To " be as Gods,'* with idle aim we strive* 
And thence alas our direst woes derive : 
Would we but own our faults to God above. 
He'd fill our hearts with wisdom, peace, and love* 



* Genesis iii. 5. 
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3. Hie main Discourse to hesuitMe. 

The main discourse the Muse will next explain^ 
And show a two-fold mode your end to gain. 
Let one assertion o'er the whole preside^ 
Or into various heads your text divide 5 
Should yon adapt the firsts one maxim clear 
Throughout your Sermon^ plainly should appear^ 
Your bns'ness then to propagate on9, truths 
And from the Scripture bring convinciug proof: 
The fall of man—God's mercy to redeem-— 
Of such discourse might be the proper theme 5 
For though to other subjects you allude. 
With what you first began, you should conclude. 

But if your copious text require to be 

In heads divided ; have but two or three. 

Use your best skill these obvious parts to find. 

And sever them, but not to atoms grind. 

Fine*spun distinctions will your plan confound. 

The sense grows languid, as the words abound. 

And yet some Priests — their names ? I scorn to write *em. 

Divide and sub-divide ad infinitum. 

Entangled systems these like spiders spin ; 

You find no end ; they ev'ry where begin ; 

Their mighty chaos comprehend who can | 

E'en to themselves unknown their wond'rons plan. 

Such strange discourses no good end obtain 5 

A Sermon profits most, when most 'tis plain, 

2f 



52 



4. The Applicdtion to be obvious and practical. 

All holy Scriptore for our use was giv*D, 
A light to light us in our road to heav'n > 
To read, mark^ learn^ and inwacrdly digest^ 
The surest way to profit is coflfest. 
Let every preacher, then, with pious care. 
Persuade his fkKslc the word of God to hear. 
Still let him urge them on to something more : 
(Mere wayside hrearera shall their state deplore) 
By deep attention only do we find. 
The words of Scripture can improve oor minc^ 
The man of God should teach his flock to pray» 
That hearing, they may learn of heav*n the way : 
That Scripture, well digested may impart 
A godlike vigour to the Christian's heart -, 
The soldier qualify to wield his sword. 
And gun the vict*ry thro' th*engrafted word. 
What to this end bids fairer to conduce 
Than Sermons form*d for individual use } 
Of all discourses, surely they're the best 
That bring their subject home to each man*« breast. 
Are framed, not only ona gen'ral plan. 
But say to eVry David, "Thou'rt the man.** 

While thus your Sermon reaches each man's case 
Let practical advice your labours grace. 
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With diff 'rent hearers di£f 'reot plans pursue, 
^nd ever keep their character in view ; 
Show the bold Pharisee, his speci^ias boast 
But leaves his soul in vain ddnsion lost ^ 
Lay bare his legal merit's empty daiiiu 
And strive to lead him to that glorious Name 
Through which alone, the ieu of human ki|^ 
Or peace^ or pardon, or salvation find. 
Treat Solifidians in a dijQf 'vent way -, 
Before their eyes, God's dreadful wrftth display : 
Advise such £aith as purifies the sop), 
KiUs the old Adam, andpOSfless^ >wiMle 5 
And shines, in holy deeds, a busoing %ht. 
The Christian's .safety^ and the worldling's j^i^e. 

The timid penitent, whose halff-iorm*d itrnpt^ 
Scarce lifts his trembling spirit iirom tb^ ^ms/t. 
With kind epcounigBmeiit your,bAn4^hQPld raise^ 
And gently lead him thro' £eligio9*s wap j 
Her fertile pastures pbMte mtim Us refMih, 
And how to share her vulpod qomforts teach. 

Far other strain ofpreaohlogmwt be tried. 
With the poor vvictim of.r«iUgiQup jfiidej 
AVho trusts, plf^ ! ito streiiglbi>f f(N?pier;gcfu:e, 
And gives to fetal tfelf<tficeit aplo^* 
Advise that man to scrutinize his lifip, 
Bring home the case of ,Ui]t>(bM^8|idi9g wjfe : 
Admonish him to hold the Gospel jplough. 
While God shall please to leave hi|n here below. 
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Teach him to pray for grace from day to day. 
And humbly persevere in Sion*s way. 
With zeal and watchfulness his race to run. 
And keep his armour 'till the battle's won. 

But more than all the hypoci-ites alarm ; 
These work Religion's cause the greatest harm. 
Themselves in full career on hell's broad way. 
Their pious brethren they would lead astray. 
They practise frauds they recommend deceit. 
And turn profession to an impious cheat : 
Like painted sepulchres, they're fair to view> 
Like painted sepulchres^ a nuisance too 5 
A gorgeous pageant, hiding dead men's bones ; 
A mask of joy, a heart of inward groans j 
Abhorr'd of all men, and of God accurs'd. 
Their own destroyers, and of fiends the worst. 

Yet even these perchance may still repent, 
To save the vilest sinners Christ was sent. 
And who shall limit the transcendent love. 
Of him who reigns our advocate above ? 
Then show the hypocrite his awful case -, 
Tho' hid from man, God views his doable face : 
Remind him of the vengeance from on high. 
That waits for all who love and make a lie* 
His daring treasons he may yet abjure. 
And peace, and lasting happiness, procure. 



* Rev. X2di* 15. 
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If^, Preaching should be affectionate. 

Some abstract truths,' most modes of faith impart 3 
The Christian scheme alone, can reach the heart. 
Idolaters in gloomy darkness grope 3 
The Jews, at best, had bnt a distant hope. 
Mahommed's daring flights and paradise. 
The brain bewilder, and the sense entice. 
The Gospel only, makes onr daty clear; 
Allnres to heav'n, yet makes ns happy here : 
To pilgrims here on earth, or Saints above. 
Alike the Gospel breathes transcendent love. 

Shall cold indifference then pervade the man 
Commissioned to explain this heav*nly plan > 
Shall he nnmov*d the gradons message bear ; 
The same to him, who will, or will. not hear ? 
Think all is finishM when his Sermon ends. 
Nor deems his congregation foes or friends > 
Read his cold essay, and then seem to say, 
"Fve done my duty — take it as yon may V 
Forbid this, sacred truth and heav'nly love ! 
Forbid it Jesns, high enthron*d above ! 
Let those who follow thy Apostles be 
Distinguished for their fervent charity. 

Would you. then. Preachers, do your Master's will. 
And your high trust acceptably fulfil ; 
Yourselves first take the good advice you give, 
Believe as Christians, and as Christians live. 
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Make with your hearers but one common cause 5 
The same King's sabjects, bound by the same laws. 
And^ from yoor hearts^ for this devoutly pray^ 
That yon yourselves be riev^r cast away.* 
Your interest thus the same^ you'll snrdy be 
United in one kind fraternity ; 
Your exhortations, in ^good e^nest glr'n^ 
You'll strive to lead As Wlill as point to heav'n. 
Your hearers' l6ve, yon^ own will surely claim. 
They'll hail you by a father's tender name ; 
You'll show the path iti which they otight to go. 
Guide and c6mpanion thro' this vale of woe ; 
With you they'll keep in view their Saviour's love. 
You'll bring them Safbly to the courts above ; 
And thus addfess th* imibortal, heaVnly King, 
Behold me, her^, these children Lord I bring." . 
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EWD OF THE ART OF PREACHING. 



:• 1 Cftr. t» ar. 
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OR, THE COBLEtt OF AHlTTENS: 



T-rr 



-Bwfifc <?iiATiA> vtmm^ 



TbATIS BXTRUCTl^ DBDIT |p|Vy|Q|D;B, ^pf^Spi^ft \ 

Dim, FLAMMA pi?l|B, Tj^»A ^QUBSCSB^ jf'W^^^ S^cVo, 

PsmsuADBRB cupiT. Horope* 
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Did reason but our. Mtkns ipsidei 
From sacred tmth wo Bft*er >8h#qUitilitie ^ 
Things in themselvei comiinf.tiiii^mfi; 
However we confoiu^tlhe^juMne a 
Deceitful frand an^'fopldiBgRfaiey 
Vxwk motives sinister, iirise; ; . 
And widely throqghrtbe woHd Ibeyii^preM^ I 
Bat most where priestcffAftirearstiiy^ead.; . '^ 
ToprovethuiitCQth^:M«ieshallJ)m<r, - >- \\'\- 
An instance ; wait, aifd: heart btftisii^. 
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In Amiens* city once' dtd live/ 

(The time I can't exactly give) 

A man whose name was ChHsiopljer,, 

Of sober fame and character; « ^' ' 

a 
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HiB trade was neither more nor less^ 
Than fani*d Saint Crispin did profess. 
He tapp'd a heel^ he patch'd a hole, 
t>r on the last he fonn'd the sole ; 
And all his work was done so well. 
That very few could him excel : 
Yet, though he took uncommon pains. 
He scarce conld live, so small hisgains^ 
Constant to Mass this Cobler went i 
His leisure, with the Saints he sp^t : 
To each he trusted as a friend | 
He hop*d that they his lot would mend i 
But ah ! inexorable Saints ! 
The Cobler still with labour funts ; 
The wish*d-for boon they still refuse. 
And with him all thdr credit lose« 

Our Christopher bad ollt heard say. 
There scarcely pass*d a single day. 
But some togaia good store of gold. 
Themselves had to the devil sold. 
Where fce oiice ridi, he'd live at ease. 
And study but himself to please. 
This thought then struck the Cobler*s mind. 
The Devil might to him be kind ; 
He vow'd to lum lumself to sell. 
If opportunity befel. 
And ev'i^ day for Satan pray'd 
Jo anxious was he for lus ai<il. . . 
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Bat tho* lie call'd and call*d agaio^ 
For three long months tVas all in vain. 
Of bus*ne88 fall the Prince of th* ur 
As yet had not the time to spare. 

One day howe'er, when quite alone. 
Poor Kit was thumping on his stone. 
He thought he saw a grinning Ape ; 
But 'twas old Harry in that shape : 
So well he play*d the Monkey's part. 
At once he won the Gobler's heart; 
Bat when to him the old <»ie spake^ 
His voice and manner made him quake. 

"Take courage honest Kit,*' aud he. 

The best of friends you'll find in me ; 

There 's nothing can delight me more, 

Than selUng riches to the poor : 

If to my terms yon will agree. 

From pinching want Til set yon free. 

Make known to me your whole desire, 

rU grant whateyer yon require 5 

I've often heard you me invoke 

And here I am— Pm not in joke.". 

" My Lord," says Kit, *' I have been told^ 

You give estates and sums of gold ; 

If any now you have to spare. 

Fray let me. Sir, your riches share i 

I cannot say bow much will do. 

That matter I shall leave to joxlZ 

26 
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Qooth Satan, " If you'H but ligree. 
At last to come and Hye- witkine 5 
For thirty years I'll'send yon gold> 
Increasing still as yon grow old. 
How does this suit! conle don't delays 
Give me your answer^' J«a; ornayV* 
Says Kit, " insure the^gbld'tnme^ 
And to your bargain I'ibi^Feb;' * 

''Enough/' cried Satahi ^* i'ni cdntbht/ 
So please to sign thi^ instrbBittik /' 
Thus Kit replied ''As^you ^re il^elerk^ 
Before I put my bbmble inark, 
*Ti8 right that yon yoiiriiaiiie should sigo. 
By no means must it* folio W> tAinibi," 
The Muse commeiids«the'€5bi^ii care. 
Who thus at least escaped* one siiard 5 
Had he first sigu'd, withont delay 
The old one had bom^ oJQP his pfe^&y. 
Now, both agreedv -l^ey sign' And seal;' 
And Satan turns him on* inb:liecl*f 
And'only thus to Kit didsiq^ 
''Expect me on th' a^poMcd day/* - 
Then vanished bd>' and in lAd room^ 
He left a mighty stroikg^Honm; . • 

Now Christopher begau^tO'lMik . . 
How well he'd eat^ liovir wall iie*d di[iak ^ 
He wish'd hisiirst good libckimidtkt^'-- 
A thousand louis-d'orsi»'^e. 
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Within the room their burst a flatte> 
Aud instantly the louis came^ 
But doubting if the tiling were true. 
He rais*d his wish^ next time to two ^ 
Wliich in a moment he possessed. 
And their reality confess'd. 

He, to a friend, resigned his stalls 
His ends, his lasts, his starap» and awl ) 
Grew in a moment rich and greats 
And bought a house and fine estate i 
A tribe of servauts now attends. 
Nor does he want for num'roiis friends ; 
His house to ev*ry guest was free. 
He never wanted company : 
Wealth is the god that all ador^ 
The worst of crimes is beiugpoor. 

Now all aflfairs succeeded well. 
And nought but happiness befel ; 
'Till fifteen years were past and gone. 
When Kit, who seldom was alone. 
At supper chosQ his friends to treat 
With better aUthan they'd hf^ yet i 
r V Ale he had kept long time in stor^. 
For intimates, ten years or more : 
He sedt his maid to fetch it Bp, 
While he reach*d dowB his silver o^ 5 
Down to the cellar Jenny hies. 
And there, a man in black she spies. 
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And inch an unexpected sight, 
Occasion'd her a woeful fright : 
''[Jenny/' cried he, '' be not afrmd. 
Yon are, I know, a fav'rite midd -" 
(ThiB Jenny was a smart convement. 
And to her Master most obedient) 
*' Go to your Master, let him know 
. That one wails for him here below : 
He must not make the least delay. 
But in a moment come away : 
Let him with this command comply. 
Or else 1*11 wring his neck awry.'* 
This was in such a cadence spoke. 
As plainly show*d he not did joke. 

Jane to her Master told her tale. 
With trembling Yoice, and visage pale; 

Yet, from his guests his shame to hide. 

Discreetly call'd him first aside. 

" From what you say," cries Kit, " 'tis plain 

The Devil's come to me again j 

But for my life» 1 cannot see. 

Why he should come so soon to me.*' 

Down to the cellar then he went. 

And took with him the instrument. 

He thought, if Nick would that review, 

He*d see one half his time was due* 

You're come," says Satan, " Sir, I sec ; 
Now you must go and live with me. 
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*' My Lord/' says Kit, " it plain appears 
That you're mistaken fifteen years. 
But that yon may more clearly see, 
Fve bronght the bond along with me.** 

Cried Satan, '' I'm prepaied to show. 
From this same bond, yon ought to go ; 
Of nights and days full fifteen years. 
Are past as by th* account appears ; 
Tell me now, prithee, dont yon find 
These two make thirty, when combin*d. 
That is, I'm sure their fair amount ; 
For thus it is Infemals count : 
This rule I will not break for you. 
So Christopher you are my due; 
But since you can't escape your end. 
And still I wish to be your friend. 
Just one more hour I will bestow. 
And when that's past, aWay you go." 

Kit to his friends returned again. 
His thoughtfpl brow to all made phdn. 
He labour'd with some discontent. 
Which cans'd a great astomshment^ 
They begg'd that he would let them*know. 
What thus had fill'd his heart with woe $ 
'' For thus,*' said they, *' you'll surely find 
Much ease and comfort to your mind." 
To take their counsel he thought best. 
And all the horrid truth confest^ 



There was but one^ so says my tale. 
But tum'd at the relation pale -, 
He was indeed a brawny priest* 
Constant attendant At lEt feast; 
No wonder then to seeliim there. 
For Kit could ^^ye the best of fare : 
But I'm amaz'd indeed, to see 
The Friar's generosity. 
Firm he arose, and thus he said, 
'* Take courage Kit, be not aifraid. 
For by the beard of faidty 'PSad, 
I will, this time the Defii kttaul. 
Take you this candle in your hand. 
And mind you do what I command : 
You*ll strmghtwaytofcis'BigfaiieiBS |[0, 
Who in the cellar waits b^low. 
And to his worship thus yotfU Say 
' While this shu£f btijns allow my stay,* 
He*s sure to grant you y^ur revest. 
Come back, and'ieati to tiiethe test.** 

Away went Kit, unttrthb B^vll, 
Who, as the Friar gtiesSM pM^ Citil; 
Consented topd^tponeliis cdl, 
(He saw the candle Was but small) 
He said he*d iitay iMie thdit did bum^ 
And bid him to his guests return. 
He told his friends With "heavy hearty 
He feared he quickly must depart -, 
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For Satan vehemeDthr swor^y 
He should not stay ott^^mbdilnfrt'itiiDt^/ 
Than that snuff bnnit, whUAf^bUm^sO ftfM/ 
He fear'd t'wonld not five mihttfbi Mkb 

" Ah !*• quoth the Priest, «* by JWk ^«#lHrir| 
But trust me Kit, Vlffii^'ti i^tfrd 
Shall rob the Devil of his prey. 
And put an end to ftfUt dismay^: 
The Holy Water will, no dtfttlit. 
Prevent the oandU^|^!hiroutl^ 
In sacred lymph he ditfj^ imam; 
When brighter burnt tM^gL^i/tt^^tLm'i 
Thus by the Friar'if WHiM'Md^,'' 
Our cobler dean escSt^^ Oltf ttfO^; 
Who, though he' lU&dd'W'iS^Af'r^^^^^ 
Could never put the'M&li^b^V 
E'en to this day retJIifiS^tl^'Kot^, 
Through which abash'd mmWnMlS^t 
So deep it sinks into th^^'^ti^ii,' 
Tliat none have yet the b)Mifi)l^iiar 

Now master Kit, s6liiifM% tiftt%l 

Was order'd Penance A^'m HAWj 

Besides to make the matter sure. 

And to complete a perfect cure. 

Kit, as advis'd, left to the monks 

The money hoarded in his trunks. 

In Puigatory, as they say, 

His soul did not one moment stay : 

H 
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But quickly gain*d it's journey's entT, 
Because he was the Church's friend. 
And even to the present hour. 
The candle owns the Friar's pow'r -, 
The* agel^ two or three are past, ' 
It boms'-Hind uhconsam'd will last. 
Our veneration to excite y 
Bnt — all who see it— give their mite. 
And, 'tis by calculators thong ht. 
More cash it to the Church has brought, 
' Than all that Christopher did dear 
From Satan> to the fifteenth year. 

Blind zealots here their vows repeat ; 
Bnt we who know, detest the cheat. 
When once men stray from reasooTs rules. 
Then Snperdtition makes them fools j 
And Priestcraft) with its wily snares. 
Their mind entangles unawares ; 
Call they bnt reason to their aid. 
How quickly does delusion fj&de } 
In paths of Truth would we abide. 
Let Reason be onr constant goidec 
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A TRANSLATION 

Of the Fifteenth Ode of the lid Booh of Horace: 



Our palaces so numerous grow. 
That scarcely land is left to plough ; 
Wide spreading ponds we Moderns make. 
Exceeding far the Lncrine Lake : ^ 
Umbrageous elms resiga their plape 
To barren plantain's leafless race ^ 
Here violets and myrtles grow^ 
And fragrant herbs profusely blow. 
Where lately oliyes did affprd. 
Support and pleasure to their lord. 
The laurel's shade, from sidtry heaf. 
No longer forms a cool retreat. 
Not thus, when Romulus did reign 5 '\ 

Nor thus do Cato's laws ordain : V 

Our Country's manners then were plain. J ,. 
The common stock was ample store, 
Eadi indiyidual then was poor: 
No porticos were spread around, 
JH huge incumbrance on the ground : 
Nor stately piles, ?iun pride to please. 
Which catch the cooling ninrihern breezes- 
Then, ^^as unlawful to despise 
A hut which might by chance arise ; 
And piety, no cost would spare, 
To keep the temples in repair. 



i*- 
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AN 

EPISTLE ON THE TIMES. 

Unhappy Britain now Vfit see. 
In wretched plight and misery. 
The faU of learning I dei^ore. 
And fate of authors^ always poor } 
A shabby coat no friends can find, 
Tho* sense and^virtne grace Ae nund $ 
From hence *ds plain, and dl must own. 
Old England now begins to groan. 
Affttrs are in a totfring state : 
Bnt Kingdoms must snbnut to Fate. 
The poor^haye now no food to eat. 
While great one*s plunder, rob, and cheat. 
Fair liberty with Wilkes has fled. 
And left oppression in her stead. 
Not onejof all otfr Venai tribiE»> 
Ha8*conrage to resiiStla'Ibribe ; [ 

From recent £eicts it maybe shown. 
They to themselves are traitors grown]: 
Of aUtlus mischief, what's the root? 
lliese dreadfol ills arise from Bote. 
With titles dazzled, one gives way ; 
A pension, will the next betray ; 
A third, does for a place agree ; 
And then farewell to honesty. 
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We cannot hope that they intend 

The Nation's evils to amend ; 

Their own advantage 4hey puiftiie ; 

What mor^ can modern Pati^ots 4o ? 

Should we e*er see^ by any chance, 

A friend in onr defence advance ; 

Perhaps he'd feel a fatal atrokie> 

Like Townshendj when for tmth he sppke. . 

For still does cruel Fate decree. 

That we shonld sink in misery. 

On foreign shoref, j^ #4irard.#S9 1 vJ t' 

And wrests the tears itqm fidtjMl i999l* 

Some crafty monk pp d«0ll>t4MiQ)pt 

His death, to please the mUtk»i»€co| j 

Who, tho* in grief he 8eem8][to be. 

Is master of hypocrisy. 

This vice prevmls thro* all the dan ; 

They're all deceivers, to a <990* 

Hosts of examples prove it tme ; 

I many more codd bring to view. 

eaxmk disukt. 
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AN ACROSTIC 
On WILL. ROBE. 1746, 

W hen ma& is born, he 19 decreed 
I n checquerM p^ths^ his life to lead ^ 
}j argbly to day his stores abound y 
h ! none are on the morrow found : 

B ough, and then smooth^ a varied state ; 
O ft sinking, oft beconung great : 
B oth these extremes disturb our rest ; 
E ojoy a medium, that is best. 



TFITHOUT A PATRONESS. 1746. 



1. 

Ah! cruel Fur, 
Beyond compare. 

Some {Hty on me t^ke ; 
My chiefest care. 
And lovely dear. 

Why wiB you me forsake 1 



2. 

Tis thee I love, 

By far above. 
All other Nymphs that be 3 

I ne'er will rove. 

But constant prove; 
Then, prithee Sweet ! love me. 



n 



A TRANSLATION 

bfpart of OVID'S 18M EPISTLE. 1750; 



Heaniret to ^xo^ 

Oh Sesttan maid ! Leander here doth send 
His pray*r for thee : did fav*ring seas befriendj 
Himself would bring it with nnknawn delight^ 
Nor would yon view>^ with discontei^ed sight, . 
This long Epistle^ did the Gods prove kind; 
fiut now to favor tkey are not iadin'd. 
Say, could I else my eager wish restrain. 
Fearless to plunge, and cut the liquid main ? 
Look round, and see what tbreat*ning cloudsr appear) 
While howling winds the swelling surges tear. 
And timid ship-men present dangers fean 
Yet one the bravest of the wat'ry host, 
ynfurls his sail, and quits his native coast : 
*Tis^ he, my fair, whose dauntless hand conveys' 
The present notice of our long delays f 
With him, in spite of the tremendous gale. 
The anchor weigh'd, I had prepared to sail : 
But all Abydos wiew*d me from the strand. 
Else I had steerM to Hero's Sestian Land. 
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Conscious, I panft*d« unwilling to reveal 
That sacred lore, we hitherto conceaL 

What pleaMM nOiVr; wMrcomforf can I find, 
But thns^ by writing; to relinve my mind ? 
Go, dteairEplMe, fikitftfiil f6 my roHit;^ 
Tonch her soft hand, my ardent passion prove. 
Her iv*ry teeth impatient, break the seal : 
Then, happy messeng^ ! a kiss you steal. 
In soothing terms t£^* Wfiisperl exprest ; 
My wiUing1ittid'Miitll*i]t»Mtf4itf#rib*d tli^i^M : 
But how «MA«i«flic«»1iilAU*1IHr^the MOh; 
Than mercTy^^iNflt^'fimef'ilfeMiffe I dMIj^ttift'? 
It more deB^'itMr>M^>th«Mde^ 
Of swelling Wft«lk$ KM tueei^ Me WAl W^ihk iSgS^y 
Yet still it can, rafy4Mifch<'AtM$'ttPtiil; 
Proclaim that Xim^mL^tm^^imii^N^l^if^ ' 

For sev'n M^ tAgtHk eM^fbtftbtitftemjp&eMTn^; 

For that lo^lf tittti^/ tnaystiS^e'stbrtb'ihci^a^ 
May winds and Wtlret dadrjT the'^seataieti-pistf^ ; 
If, for this week, nk^ madijt tbttuiTd^brMirt; 
Enjoy'd the sfii^etsdf 'l&d tefi^eAing^res^ 
From sonftt'taft'crii^dMPTpeniBiivb see 
That blissful land, wh^ I^^siys^ WbtMt^/ 
Bnt find, in tlM||WaliMf«i iW'tliett wtt& thee; 
Either, mine eyestlieii-^offlos d^'betmy. 
Or else, I see thenapcr's strtandng tUfl' 
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tiighion the tovif^r'a top, bj virhose kind light. 
Through the dark waves^ lateeir my Connie aright. 
Myself I alrip, to pUiage bta tb9 n^Hlk ^ . . > 
Then dress — ^then strip-^Aen dross and strip agaisu 
The roaring surges thrice, n^ked, did I brafoi 
Andaa I swam, tbs proud diidaial^l if>|!n^ , 
With matchless force, oppos*doiy>4ftB^,W^} 
And drove me back, alas ! ficon wJic^b^. I caff^* ;. 
VetstiU> &c. &c 




GOOD Ai?^yi<?p* 



i 1750. 



Ah ! who can hope, when yir^f oitff w kf^ 

To wipe the spreading stain pfg^ aw%yl 

Say, will the wretdi^ who blaated bf^j,*s blooni. 

Receive pollution to his ftdtUeas ^^|» 

And recompense the wrong ? Then oh ! beware 

Of each seducer's specious art, af d ly*^ 

Fair chastity \ once lost, no inora x^^ji^^, 

I 
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A TRANSLATION 

OF THE 97th PSALM. 1750. 



1. 
The Lord of Hosts, the heay*iily King^ 

Bears vniyenial sway ; 

Tboa earth rejoice, ye Islands sing. 

And wilUngly obey. 

2. 
Glad in the awfdl pomp of night. 

With darkness round him spread ; 

His tmth and jnstiee beam their light. 

And mercy rears her head. ' 

The bursting IQames b^i^ his feet 

In curling columns rise j 
Their final doom the wicked meet : 

Their groans assail the skies. 

4. 
The lifid lightning's dreadfiil glare 

Illuminate the n^t s - 

And ttenibling mortels scarcdy dare 

Behold the aWMvight \ 

■ ' 5. 
The hills before th^ Lbrd tetreat ; 

Behold how swift they fly ! 
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Like melting wax subda'd by heat. 
They waste as he draws nigh. 

6. 
This grand terrestrial sphere bdow/ 

God's mighty pow'r displays ; 

And aU the heavenly bodies show 

Their great Creator's praise. 

How great a guilt have they inenn^d 
Who worship wood and stone ; 

Their idle pray*rs shall ne'er be heard : 
Oar God is God alone. 

8. 
When tidings of oar heayenly Kin§^ 

To holy Siou came, 

Loodly did Judah-s daughter, sing, 

« 

And magnify his name. 

9. 
No Prince nor earthly Potentate 

His power can withstand. 

Nor heathen godi&owever great ■■ 

Resist his stem eonmand. 

r • 

,<. ■•■•■• ', • •.• ■ . ' . 

lOi • ' 
Whoe'er woddtriily serve the Lord 

From evil mnst refrain ; 
And God shall keep him through Ids word^ 

From sniures of wicked niieiii '^ 



.» 



7« 



n. 

ho ! from afar breaks fbrfh a rights 

That lends its genud rays 5 
It fills the godly with delight, . ' 

And pare of heart with praise. 

Ye righteoas then, in Bo«||a ^f joy*> 

To God yoar yoices ruse ; 
His goodness should your thoughts employ i 

Yoor vcAces sing his praise.* 



.V. 




THE 

Spoken ejtiempore im Mi§$ A- Dioilguardi, wka 
dented ike Author ta W^e ^sek iiptm ker. ' 

1750. 

CoirsiDBR lovely fair oile what yon «s]f[^ . 
Then judge if I am eqnal !• the task : 
Forbid by Love* to aninlale:«iy Une»i 
The bold attempt, my con^doos Mnse declines. 
Too greatthe sabjfp|t foc^^ tender iringf|. ^ 
But chose some humbler tbeme>. andf bet shall sinir. 

• He pud his ad^Tf^s^ to anotiier You^g L^y« 
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ON A 

BEAUTIFUL YOUNG LADY. 

Venus, a fiction of the Poets* mind. 
In tliee dear Mind a fiving troth I find j 
Thoi this real goddess, whom they did bitt (^gn : 
Then let ii6t ardent passion plead in itliL 
In Venns* form^ with Venns* pow*r dime. 
Look with oompassion en a love like nine^ 
Assnine the Gbddbss, tsbbdescendtng prove. 
And deign to crown my never ceasing bve. 



THE COMPLAINT. 

Spoken eoFtetkpire 5y Mr$:K i%m)p^, JTofmerlt/ 

Mi89Low0. 1759. 

^'I, by sad experience find 
Great deceit in all mankind.*' 

THE REPLT^ 

Sp&ken eopfen^ore 9^ Mr, ROBE. 

L et not the wiles oJT crafty men bi^ay, 

O let not A6t beiint^ be i6 dirt a ^ff^y. 

W hatever pangs 4e iemaii^ breibt m^ m\, 

E xcept lost virtue, time those p^g^ v^ b^aLf 






t It is way remarkable tbat the Acrostic on the word Lowe, 
%aft |h>diietd SceidoitaUy, 
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THE LAMENTATION. 

/Iddreued to Miss Elizabeth Johnson, bcoamned by 

the j^uthor*s having been dtsappomted of dancing 

with her at Bungay Assembly, Oct. 18, 1755. 

Fain wonid I now the fleeting hours recal ; 
Briog back last night, and Bangay's brillfapt £fall : 
But ah ! how vainly I my fatedepjbre^ 
And wish Td known your Father*6f mind before. 
In sprightly dance^ 1 then/ with sweet delight. 
Had shared with thee the pleasures o(the ni^ht. 
Who would not deeply at my lot repine ? . . 
To loose a girl abo^e her sex div|ue !_ . 
Oh ! how I envied happy Mr. B. . ., 

Whose presence robb'd me of felicity. 
Could you dear maid your own perfection see. 
You would not chide but surely pity nie. 
But still I will not yicldito^dire despair ,• ) 
For surely thou art good as thou art fair. , 

'' Hope springs eternal in the human breast 5" . . 
And I hereafter may with thee be blest : 
Bungay remains, aaother Ball there'll be 3 . 
And fur Eliza then will dance with ipe. . 



t Who seemed at first to oppose ths Author's going, though 
he consented to it afterwaDds. 
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ROSALIND; 

OR, THE HAPPT SHEPHERD. 

-^ - • • 

Sung ai f^auafhall: the Upturn bg M. R. Hudnu. 

1756. 



1. 
When Rosalind^ that blooming Nymph, was seen^ 

In sprightly dance, upon the village greiea, 

Sarroanding swmns admir*d her graoefol air 3 

And Strephon cried, '' Who can with her compare V 

2. 
Twas he alone obtain'd this yala*d prize ; 

He seem'd most pleasing in the fiur one's eyes : 

And as he led her blnshing through the throng, 

'* Sweet maid/' he cried " I thought thy absence long." 

3. 
'' To watch my flocks upon the verdant plain, 

I deem'd a pleasure once, tho* now a pain; 

My nmn'rons flocks, so late my^ only care. 

Neglected stray if Rosalind's not there:" 

■ 4. 

'* Then haste my charmer, haste and come away. 

Nor lose the precious moments by delay. 

Propitious thou to my true love incline 5 

My herds, my flocks^ -my farm shall all be thine. 
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PAST OF 

tranblated 1746* 



Tbk liibre I love, t still the moM da chide ^ 
A love sincere can no defects alnde : 
By comipon laws we never lovo restrain ; 
Bat in onr Mistress seek iot faults in vdn. 
In that fair Nymph who lights the tender.^Atne^ 
Nought can. we see to censure or to Uame. 
Whatevei^ faults our f^v*rite Csir possess, 
We hy some qualifying name express | 
The ghastly pale^ are termed lilce lilies white, 
Black girls are caU*d brunettes^ in reason's spite : 
Yodr skeletons possess a graceful ease ; 
And chubby en bon-poi9t is sure to please. 
A slattern too, in'whom no graces dwell. 
By love is styled an unaffected Belle 3 
And every kss of Patagonian size, 
A sacred Goddess seems in lovers* eyes : 
While ev'ry puny dwarf, is sure to be 
Of all perfections, an Epitome. 



81 

lilt proud^ the haughty, the disdainfal fair, 
Ate Queeoi, endow*d with real majestic air ; 
The pert conceited minx, a wit mnit be ; 
The fool, ^ood-Datar*d, affiible and free : 
Incettant talkipg is brisk repartee^ 
And hamdram silence, that is modesty. 
Thus by false optics does the lover see. 
And finds perfection in deformity. 



THE VALENTINE i 

Or P^erses addressed to the j4uthor by three Sisters, and 

sent to him by the Penny Post, 14M Feb, 1756 j 

written on a piece of Paper cut in the shape 

of a Heart, 

This is the day, as I am told. 

On which the birds their mind unfold ; 

And to each other do relate 

Their loves — and each selects itsmatc. 

They fix on those who will prove true j 

But chuse them not as I chuse you. 

I take you for my Valentine, 

But never, Sir, will make you mine. 

K 
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THE author's REPtY. 

Lines in the outward envelope. 

Lest any here shoald anxious be 
About the fayour sent to me^ 
Those charming verses^ quite divine^ 
I mean your famous Valentine 
What is indos'd is meant for her 
Who did on me the gift confer. 

St^erscfiption of the Letter. 

Whose this must be, I cannot fancy ; 
But *tis for Sarah, Bess, or Nancy. 

The Letter. 

*Tis true, fair Sally, as yon say. 
This is the season to be gay -, 
The feather*d choir begin to sing, 
Enlivn*d by the genial spring ; 
The male his passion does declare 
Unto the kind consenting fair : 
All nature*s at this season gay. 
Then let us, Ladies, sport and play. 
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You promise fair that you'll prove true^ 
I doiabt tjbat's more than you can do. 
To make such promise is not rights 
For frequent change is your delight ; 
Your love does with the birds* agree 3 
Like them you hail variety. 

Sally^ perhaps Fm in the wrong : 
My verse to Betsy may belong ; 
Still then, 'twill fit her to a T, 
She's just like yon for constancy. 
If 'tiis not Betsy, then I say. 
To you I write, my pretty Nancy, 
I think the same of all the three — 
You*re all averse to constancy. 

Thus then, I honestly ^clare $ 
Since of your hearts I have po share. 
Not all your charms, howe'er divine. 
Shall for a moment capture mine. 
So spread your lines on other ground^i 
Where inexperienc'd burds abound; 
Nor seek a Valentine in me, 
Who thro' your schemes can plainly M0. 
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IPHIS ANI> ANAXARETE j 

TRANSLATED FROM OVID^ 

AND INTENDED AS AN EPISODE TO 



TO BB INSERTED BETWEEN THE LINES 

^^ crown mo constani and so pure a fire,** 

AKD 

'^ So may no/roiti when early buds appear**' 



Let soft compassion touch yoar gentle mind. 
Think *tis Vertamnus begs you to be kind ^ 
Dread the just Vengeance of the Gods above^ , 
Nor let thy hate provoke the Queen of Love. 
But mutual passion let my flame inspire^ 
And fear to move the stern Rhamnusia*s ire. 
And now to fill your virgin breast with fear^ 
Lend to my tale a strict attentive ear 5 
No idle fiction shall your faith deceive^ 
I tell what Gods can vouch^ what men believe. 
A tale I tell^ that must subdue your mind. 
Relax your stern resolve^ and make you kind : 
A tale that lengtheu*d years have given to me^^ 
And friendship bids me thus impart to thee. 
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I phis, a swain of mean and low degree, 
fiy cbanc« had seen fair Aaaxarete. 
The Vlrgui sprang from Teaeer's noble race^, 
Nor did plebeian blood her fine disgrace^ 
tiong had her matchless charms inflam'd his soul ; 
His passion fiercely rag'd, and sparu*d controoL 
At length a soppliant to the Fair he came. 
And at her threshold breath*d his ardent flame : 
The swain with tears her aged nurse address'd. 
While fanlt'ring words betray'd his lab'ring breast. 
He nrg'd her, as she lov*d her darling care. 
To plead his cause, and save him from despair. 
At times he'd sue her vast domestic train. 
And strive by gen'rous gifts their aid to gain. 
Oft in his hand a letter would he bear. 
And thus entreat, " Oh ! give it to my fair.*' 
Oft would he place, amidst her shady bowers, 
Chaplets and wreaths of sweetly blooming flowers. 
Now at her gate, recumbent on his side. 
Her bolts and bars with bitterness he'd chide. 

The Nymph continued deiif as is the Main 
When fiercest tempests heave it's swelling plain. 
More hard than marble her unfeeling heart. 
Or iron harden'd by the Noric art. 
Iphis in vidn his wayward fate bemoans. 
His sighs she scorns, unmov'd she hears bis groans. 
The swain she spurn* d, and not one cheering ray 
Of hope e'er glimmer' d on his dark dismay. 
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Iphis DO longer could Ms torments bear ; 
And nought remam*d but dire and dark despair. 
Before her door he sighs his last adien — 
*' Lo ! constant Iphis dies, and dies for you ! 
My irksome suit no longer need you fear. 
No fresh entreaties shall assail your ear. 
Exulting; triumph now, oh I cmel fair. 
And joyons Paeans sing for my despair. 
\nictorious laurel round your temples tie 
And gladly see the wretched Iphis die. 
You conquer nowrrbow sayage is your choice 
Who rather in my death than life r^oice. 
Yet dying, I will force thee to commend ; 
And claim thy pity by a hapless end. 
Since this alone will please thy cruel mind. 
If not to me, be to my merit kind. 
With Iphis still unshaken love shall stay. 
Nor till I yield my breath, shall pass away. 
Wretched indeed, a double death I prove } 
I lose my life, and more than life, my love. 
My cmel death the sounding trump of Fame, 
Shall to all lovers, in all climes proclaim. 
The Gods, who make manldnd their conatant care. 
Shall think of me, and hear my latest pray'r ; 
And future times my name shall raise ob higl^ 
And grant to fame what you to love deny. 
Meantime, I'll shortly feast thy crud eyes. 
And with my lifeless corpse thy soul surprize.*' 
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Then on her gate he easts a languid look • 
His feeble frame with trembling horror shook. 
Where fragrant flowers shed their sweets dirineV 
The wretched lover fix*d the fatal line. 
'' Ah crael midd/* in moamfol plaints he cried^ 
When round his neck the mord'rons noose he tied/ 
*' May this suffice — ^may this arenge my wrongs 
And teach what woe to craelty belongs.** 
Mis pendent feet assail her massive gate- 
It groans resp^nri^fe to his piteous fate. 
At length the Servants hear the monmAil sound"; 
The gate is open*d^ and the lover found. 
At firsts they gaze in silence on the sight ; 
And then a thrilHng' shriek denotes their fright. 
Mov*d by compassion^ to^ assist the swam, 
iSach art they try^ but try each art in vaia. 
Straight to his inether*a house* they Iphis bear; 
And fill her anguish*d soul with dire despair. 
His breathlesft corpse hef wither*d arms enfold i 
Herself almost a coi^e, infirm and old. — 
Yet still hen grief to pious care gave way^ 
Those ntes were paid which tatfie d^ead we payv 
And on the bier the wretched Iphis la3i. 
Forth then she brought him, with a heart of woe. 
To pityiog crowds the mournful sight to show. 
Now as the fun*ral march*d, in solemn state. 
It passed before the haughty fair one's gate. 
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Her ears receiv*d the heart-appalling jsaunci * 

And soon the yengeance of the Gods she fonod; 

Strongly impell'd by cariosity. 

She bent her steps the pasiibg crowd to iee. 

With eager haste j she to the window flew. 

When lo ! ihe ghastly object met her vifew — 

Scarce did her eyes behold her lover dead. 

When o*er tho8.e eyes & stony hardness spread ; 

Unnsual paleness o*er her body ro^e^ 

And the chilPd blood within it*s channfls froze. 

Fain would she now her footsteps bi^kwgrds tracey 

And cease to gaze on Iphis* pallid face : . . 

But Fate relentless had her doom decreed ; 

In Tain the fair one struggles to recede : 

Hardness no longer rules her heart alone. 

It spreads thro' e?*ry pore 5 she*s turn*d to stone \ 

Whoe'er at famous Safamis has been. 
The cruel Anaxarete has seen f . > . 

Tis there, in Venus* Fane, she'll ever jffpjc 
How great the Gods avenge a slighted love. 

Then wani'd by her, . Pompna, oh ! forbear . 
To drive the swain whp love:$^ (hee^ to despair. 
So mat/ no fro94s, (cc. .&c. , 
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€ran0latfon from &\iilt, 1757. 

Though much I doubt to me thouit not incline 5 
fttill dearest mud^ thou mnst^ thou shalt be mine« 
Shotild o*er our Fates th^ Gods themselves preside , 
In sf^te of Gods or Fate« 1*11 claim my bride. 



Ferwi addreiud to tmy Ymmg Lgdg. 1757 ^ 
Yjb sacred Nine inspire mj verse. 
That I may Delia's praise rehearse 3 
A Nymph adorn*d with every grace^ 
The fairest of the female race : 
To sing her pifaises I aspire^ 
Oh ! grant me then Apollo's Lyre. 



ON ifISS CELIA STANTON. 1757, 

A FACB SO fair bespeaks a noble mind- 
In Celia worth and beanty are combin'd. 
Of cautious choice^ when once she owns a swain> 
She scorns to treat his passion with disdain. 
Hef heavenly smiles his ardent flame approve. 
And her mild eyes beam tenderness and Ibv^e, 
tfohor and truth with her point Cupid*s dart $ 
And' where she gives her hand she gives her heart. 
How blest is he, how perfect is his bliss 
Who proudly calls the beauteous Celia his. 
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A»r EPISTLE 

To Mm SALLY RANDELL, 16/A June, 17^7, 



Madam, or Mist, or for the metre. 

Thou charrnhig-, sweet, aind pretty creatnte: 

I call'd apoQ a friend of mine. 
To chat and drink a glass of wine^ 
([ beg yon will not aisk me who. 
For he's a stranger quite to yon) 
A letter on his table lay 
I said " How came this here I pray V* 
For there I saw with much surprise » 
Fair Sally's name before my eyes. 
" Friend Will," said he, "what there you see' 
A correspondent sent to me ; 
But where the charming fair may dwell. 
Upon my word I cannot tell ; 
And yet It have a strict command. 
That it should safely come to band,** 
To this I answered, "It is clear 
Your lucky stars have sent me here,' 
Entrust the letter, friend, to me. 
And I will send it instantly. 
To know this lady is my boast*- 
What not know Sally ? she's a toast. 



n 

Rest well assured FU len^ the letter 
Tho' I should like to take it better, 
Sally, yoa know ['d rather come^ 
And be with you than stay at home ; 
Bat since my dear this cannot l;>e. 
Accept my rhymes instead of me* 
My case at least, you mast coniimend ^ 
Adieu ! farewell !^ I am your iiriend, 

PasUcript, 
My love and duty both await 
On Ma'am of high Imperial state. 




AN EPISTLE 

To Miss JANE ROGERS, nt ^wanm, 
Oct. 1st, 1757. 

The Muse inspires ^ I can't refrain^ 
But write I must to dimpled Jane. 
*Tis ssdd in town, you've quitted Wales 
For lowly Bath's more tepid gales ^ 
But thinldng this may not be true. 
At Swansea I direct to you. 
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Wheo youthful {K>et$ tpuch the ittiuj;^ 
Of beauty and of love they sing 3 
Of Cupid^ Venus, flames and darts, 
Of arrows keen, and wounded hearts^ 
And when to ladies fair they write. 
Assert 'tis they the verse indite ; 
That they alone the Muse inspire. 
And wake th* enraptur'd Poet's Lyre,^ 
Were I to say all this of you, 
And swear by Jove, dear Jane, 'twas trae^ 
I fear I n^ight your rage provoke ; 
You*d call it all a foolish joke : 
For flatteries, which others prize. 
You're better judgment would despise. 
Delusive arts the weak insnare, 
And please the gay and giddy fair 5 
But you were never one of these. 
We cannot you with nonsense please. 
You Jane, in sterling worth abound 5 
Your reason's, eyef^ftrong and spupd — 
And tho* yoo^re Isir, weVe all indin'd 
To pay mo9t homage to ]rour mind. 
Then take this as a tribute due— 
And now I'll humbler themes ^rsue; 

Please to observe I doB*i fi>iget - 
(Although I have not done it y^t) 
In grateful verse my^ thanks to sing, 
Poth for your motto and your- ring— ?• 
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^oor good advico I wiU ttg/kiA ) 
Nor think the greatest labour bard* 
If Fortune would in earnest pr<^er, 
I*d take her very lowest ofiEer : 
J^ut now I'm willing to comply^ 
The fickle jade seems mighty shy. 
To tell of all her shuffling pranks^ 
Wonld fill at least a dozen franks. 
This has so prey*d upon my mind. 
That all my firiends a chan^ can find. 
I, oncesomerry^ noifsosad,. 
Am thonght by most to have gone mad : 
Yet let not this my Jane offend, 
SUll let me keepher for a friend ; 
I'm true at heart, tho* somewhat mde ; 
And tfans my verses I 09q4a4e, 



ffam qm$ (Bm^ 0d9eno gmdet amaref' 

Wbxn adverse lova «nthraUs the captive miad, 
Vfho can in riches 9MJ pki^iBre find > 

Oft VBV^p 

Whbn Venus frowns^ and Oni»d proves uddnd. 
The wealth of Croesps cannot, please the mind. 
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lo Mr, Hugh BARnoTr^ an ingenious Artist, ami 
Pupil of Str J9aHUA Rktnplps. 

No stadied words my sentimeDts impart ; 
My language flows spontaneoDS from tbe heart. 
Tho' venal poets prostitute their lays^ 
And for base lucre lavish a}l 4eir praise} 
Though they on Fashion*8 fools bestow applause. 
And quit the nobler for the baser cause 5 
Still I one steady course^ anvov'd, IMirsue^ 
And brave all censure— for I write to you. 

See Taste and Science by thy easel sts|nd« 
And hail the touch of thy restoring' hand 5 
Enraptur'd gaze on ancient tints renew*(l^ 
And gratefnlly pronounce thy efforts good. 
Exulting they behold impartial Fame, 
On times broad pinions fix my Barron*8 name. 

AN ODE 

To 14i^ Eli|^ PmciF, 0^ herMfr^j^(^, ^<* ^^^* ^765. 

Yb sacred nine the Bard inspire. 
Teach him to touch the tanefiol Lyrel 
A welcome subiect now I chuse. 
And cheerfully invoice iny Mn^ ; 
Upward she mounts on ready wing, 
EHza*3 Ofital dav to ^ip^. 

With qgatward charms tho' others shine, 
Eliza's worth is more divine ; 
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For sense and goodness, all confess^ 

In high perfection yoii possess— 

These charms thro* lengtfii^h'd years will Sttty, 

While transient beauty fades away. 

From the rough d^ja;ers of thebi^in. 
May heav'n preservie thy fav'rrte sw^ib -, 
To distant climes although he roam. 
With thee his heart remaitis at fcobe. 
Nor must the Muse forget to pay. 
Due honor to his natal day. 
*Twas surely with a kind d^slgn^ 
The Fates have plac'd it n^kt to thine. 
This indicates that Ifytnen*s bdnds- 
Shall join your willing hearts aud* hands. 
May smiling babes from heiice etisue. 
And comforts prove' to him'aiid you . 
May peace and plenty with ^ou stky/ 
till life itself shall pass away ; 
And then in Heav^ fcay you find 
Joys of more exalted klrr*^ 
Now let me consecrate my lays 
And sing this Holy Season's* praise; 
'Tis now thftt morteds should rejoite^ 
And lift on high their icheerfhl'^e. 
The Muse should now h^r tribute p&y. 
As well as on the New Year's dky. 
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V/ikBt tW no laurels round me spread, 
I leare them for Will Whitehead's head.^ 
But I as blythe and free can sing» 
Of Prmce, as he of George oor King, 
Oor King/ #hoth heaven long preserve 
Does well the meed of pnuse deserve. 
By his Example let tts mend -, 
Of rich and poor he is the friend. 
iiim will I honor While I live^ 
To him my loyal tribute give ; 
And pray that England may enjoy,- 
His Patriot Reign without alloy. 

But now I sing the King of KingsV 
Who came with healing on his wings y 
And at this season by h'ls birth. 
Good will and peace restored to earth ^ 
And taught all mortals to descfry 
A hat»idnes8 beyond the sky<— 

Hero then I pause ', too weak my flighlj 
To soar akrft thro* realms of lij^i-^ 
May you EUsa> and may I, 
R^oiee in tUs Nativity I 
Improve the season to our good. 
And live as cheerful Christians Aould : 
Serve God in earnest while below ^ 
AAd dying— -to our lif aker go. 
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i>Ayi0. 

AN ORATORIO: 
Sit to Mu$\c by Mr. HOOK, 176?. 

ACT I. SCENE L 

BsAutT fascinates tii6 sights 

And every sense allarea-— 
Virtue gives us tme delight. 

And endless peace .procnres. 

Ihien corb the passions e*er they rise 

Superior to con tronl ;. 
In their pursuit keen Attgmsfitlieif, 

And agony of soul. 

SCENE II. . 
ORIAH^ BATHSHBllAi 
Recitative — Uriah. 
War calls the brave where honor points the way 
David commands— Uriah must not stay. 
Subjects to Kings a due obedience owe. 
And 'tis my duty to repel. the foe. ,... 
Forbear to weep, for tho* alas 1 we^piart, . 
Uriah leaves with thee his faithful heart. 
Obdurate breasts delight in w^rsiJarms : 
But be my chief delight my fair one*s arms. 
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^ir, — Uriah. 
Whin to the battle trumpets souad. 

Where*! the danger I can dread > 
At his post Uriah's foand 

Thither by his dnty led. 

Recitative, — Bathaheha • 

With manly fortitude thy heart is blest ; 
While anxious fears perplex the female breast. 
Remain with me, avoid the hostile field ; 
To my entreaties, not to David yield : 
Depend on me, his purpose FU controul. 
And to our wishes bend the monarch's sovl. 

Air, — Bathaheha, 

Oh ! let not fondness plead in vain. 

Let wedded love prevail ; 
Their point not always men attain. 

Nor women always fail. 

A rav*nou8 wolf I saw this day 

Beset a helpless ewe. 
Beneath its gripe it fell a prey. 

Alas its days were fei;i^ ! 

Wam*d by this omen, then forbear 

To tempt a desp*rate fate y 
Of latent treachery beware. 

Lest thou repent too late. 
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Recitative,'^ Uriah. 
Thy softer sex by nature is incliii'd, 
With (anded omens^ tci perplex the mind* 
What Fate decrees^ in vain we strive to shun ; 
Oar course was destin'd^ e*er it was begon. 
Entreat no more, persuasive tears forbear ; 
Know, that the good are Heav'n's peculiar care. 

SCENE III. 

URIAH, BATHS HEBAj, CAPTAIN* 

Recitative, -^Captain. 
A CHOSBN troop, eqnipp*d in warlike state^ 
Suspend their march, and for their leader wait. 
To love, Uriah, bid a short adieu 5 
Then, crown'd vnth victory, your love renew. 

^ir, — Captmn^ 
Quit the couch, and seek the field ; 
Man in turns to both must yield : 
Love and valour, when combin*d. 
Elevate the human mind. 

Recitative, ^^Uriah. ... 
With cheerful heart my trusty sword I draw^ 
To serve, my King, and to maintain God*s Law ; 
Let cowards shrink — the brave in such a cause 
Tho' life be lost, obtain from fame applause 5 
Yet love will plead, tho* manly courage rise^ 
And tears of fondness dim the hero's eyes. 
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Air, — Urial^. 
Bblot*d bftfaee more easy I depart ^ 
No jealoof fean. torment Uriah's heart. 
Thy faith is constant, thine affection pure : 
Or here, or absent, still I am secure. 

j4tr,-r'Baihikeba. 
Ym guardian angels haca a matron's pray'r ; 
My lord, my life, my lov^d Uriah spare ', 
Be donbly watchfol of his valaed life. 
And gire him back, to bless his grateful wife. 

OUET. URIAH AND BATH8HE BA. 

Bathtkeba. 
Thi trumpet sounds ; ah ! dear Uriah stay. 

Urtah. 
Tfli trumpet sounds, my life, I must away. 

SCENE IV. 
CAPTAIN. SOLUS. 

Reciiative,-^^Captam. 
iLL-fated chief ! ah ! little dost thou know. 
That ro3ral Oavid is thy direst foe ; 
Thy beauteous wife has caught the monarch's eye. 
And for Bathsheba, must Uriah die : 
Thee, he exposes to the battle's rage ; 
While schemes of guilty lore, his thoughts engage. 
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T Air, — Captaij^. 

KufGt obtain by royal powV 
Fresh enjoynients ev<*ry.hoQr; 
And when virtae quits their brea$t^ 
Grow more daring than the x^t, 

For whom h^re fhpy to £gir } 

Bot when reflection gains her powV 
Conscience then begins to Iow*r ; 
In spite of pom^Jn spite of pride. 
The self-consiilad mast abide 

A pmiishment sever^^ 



SCENE V. 

CAPTAIN, DAVIP. 

Rbcitativb,— Caftaih. 
Bbhqld the King ! how easy 'tis to trac^ 
An am*roii8 heart in an impatiepjk fjice. 

RSCITATIVB, — ^DaVID , 

SAv/was Uriah'ready to fulfil 
The favoor'd mandate of our royal ^^ ? 

Recitatiyb^— 'Captain. 

His trusty sword'the loyal hero drew. 
Eager the foes of David to pursue. 
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RSCITATIVB^ — DaTID. 

"Fis well— We bear his loyalty in mind : 
Obedient subjects render monarch's kind. 
Speed thoa to Bathsheba — she mast not weep ; 
For while she sorrows^ David cannot sleep. 
To soothe her grief, in absence of her mate, 
She shall partake oar dignity and state. 
*Ti8 my command that she to court repair. 
There, in soft ease, to dissipate her care. 

Rscitatitb,-^Captain. 
My gracious liege, to Bathsheba I fly ; 
Sljie with year royal wishes shall comply. 



SCENE VI. 
DAVID. SOLUS. 

Recitative, — ^David: 

Uriah, who hath hitherto withstood 
My fixed purpose and my chiefest good ; 
Now far away is led by war*s alarms. 
And leaves to me the Mr Bathsheba*s charms : 
This apt occasion leads me on my way ; 
And love, impatient, brooks no more delay : 
In royal splendour Bathsheba shall shine. 
While I, exulting, call the fair one mine. 
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Air, — DATm. 
What if grandeur, pomp, and state ? 

Gaudy pageantry and show 1 

On loye alone true pleasures wait. 

Bliss supreme of all below. 

Well I play'd the specious part : 

Now Uriah meets his fate. 
Love and joy expand my heart y 

Bathsheba's my royal mate, 

SCENE VII. 

Chorus. 
Mortals, if themselves they guide, 

Peiteh*d on shadows, vainly ride ; 
And, too late, are taught to know. 
Transient bliss is lasting woe ; 
When on heav*n they depend, 
Joy and comfort crown the end. 

END OF ACT 1. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

®bettttre4 

CAPTAIN. 

RsCITATlVa,— CAPTAfN. 

Let Prudence safely guard the female heart y 
And firmness render vain each villain's art. 
In virtue's garb, too oft will vice appear j 
And breasts untainted have the most to fear. 
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To shoQ temptation is the safest way. 
Since man will oft fair innocence betray : 
Shonld heedless Bathsheba to Court repair^ 
Ah me ! 1 fear shell fall in David's snate. 
For soft emotions^ in her breast to rise. 
On masic's aid, the ant'rotts Iti^ relies j 
And while his craft Uriah's life destroj'S, 
He seeks, with Bathsheba, forbidden joys. 

Air,— Captain. 
Ye fair, what ills from beauty rise ! 
Yonr graceful shapes, your sparkling eyes; 

Too often prove a snare ; 
Tho' men alternate weep and smile ; 
Still, 'tis their purpose to beguile : 

Ye fair one*s then beware ! 

Often, to virtue they pretend ; 
Abase her name, to gain an end, 

Tho* from her they depart : 
Oh then mistrust each specious tale f 
Let modesty and truth prevail ; 

Atid regulate your heart. 

a 

RsCltAtlVJES,— Ca^axn. 

But hark ! the sound of niusic strikes mine ear. 
The royal David iand his -6>ui1; afe near. 
Tho' dulcet sopnds the passions may exdit6. 
They ne'er can'^haiigethe bounds of wrong and right. 
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SCENE II. 

CAPTAIN^ DAYIDt, BATHSHlftA* 

Chobus. 
Strike the harp, and strike the lyre } 

Raise the trumpets piercing voice : 
Music's pow'r shall all conspire^ 

Israel's monarch to rejoice. 

Harmony no boands shall know^ 

Sweetest sounds shall here unite : 
All majestically flow. 

In one tide of vast delight. 

The haman voice, divine, it's pow'rs shall lend | 
And in one joyous chorus, all shall blend. 

RsciTATivx,— David. 

Cbase, cease yoitf strains— they l?ut offend nuae.efJTf 
For Bathsheba still sighs ; the pearly tear^ 
Silent descending, like the envious. d^Wji 
Steals from her lovely cheeks their rosy hue* 
But tell me fair one, why dost thoo comjjplaUi ? 
Thy husband's gpne^ but ta return ag^^ , 
Why should thou fear on him abne should fall, 
A common danger shar'd alike by all? 
No longer then God*s providence distrust i 
The Lord of Heaven is for ever just. 
I pray thee lovely mourner ceajie to weep 5 
Restrab thy tears, and let thy sprxowi sleep. 
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Air, — Datid. 
WxLCOics hopt to that fair breatt ! 

'Tisit's own, it's native rest ^ 

Soon it's inflnence there yon*ll find. 

Sweet composer of the mind. 

Let not fears disturb thy peace : 

Mere delusions of the brain. 
Smiling hope should still increase | 

Soon thy hero comes again. 

Hark ! the minstrels now rehearse 

Strains seraphic and divine ; 
These shall all thy fears disperse. 

And to joy thy soul incline. 

Recitjltivjb,-— Bathshiba. 
Since thus, dread sire, Pm your peculiar care ; 

Urge not a theme that driveis me to despair. 

Music, I grant, has charms ; but still I find 

It cannot force Uriah from my mind. 

To thee, a debt of gi'atitude I owe. 

For kind attention to my hapless woe 5 

Grant one more boon, His all that I require ; 

Oh ! let me, from this splendid scene retire. 

AiB, — Bathshbba. 
A grateful heart it's homage pays. 

In soothing notes, in plaintive lays, 

But not to mirth inclines. 

Oh ! royal David, then forbear. 

And leave me to my sad despair. 

For still my heart repines. 
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Mmiog on iiis martial deeds, 

Mj heart with sick'ning aDgniih bleede. 

While yet my lord *8 away 3 
Melodioas soands in vain I hear 
Vainly they strike upon mine ear. 

They only move the gay. 

Rbgitatite, — Datid, 
Retire, fair mourner — mine be the gratefd task^ 
To grant Bathsheba all that she can ask, 
I too, methinks, in solitude, would try 
To reason on my cruel destiny. 



SCENE III. 
DAVID. SOLUS. 

Rbcitativb, — ^Datxd. 
Wbbk I again a shepherd of the plain. 
Freely for me, some other King might reign 
The royal diadem's a fancied prize ; 
A seeming good, that does but tantalize : 
Of disappointed schemes I still complain. 
Still I pursue this haughty fur in vain : 
At eyery step perplexities increase; 
And all conspires to banish David's peace. 
And now to clothe me with confusion mere« 
Behold God's holy prophet at my deer, 
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SCENE IV. 

DAVID, KATHAN. 

Rbcitativs, — ^Nathan. 
O BOYAL David, jnstiot I demand -, 

Justice on villany by enry pknn'd. 

Restore the poor man's right ; chastise Us foe ^ 

And wanton pride and crnelty, ]ay low. 

Recitative,— David . 
Sat holy iffathan, whence this ardour filows^ 

Who dares the laws of Justice to oppose ? 

State but the facts, and name the wretch to me ; 

Swift and condign his punishment shall be«' 

AiB, — ^David. 
Pow*R is to monarchs given^ 

Delegates of righteous heav*n ^ 

They should hold an even course. 

Strictest justice to enforce. 

Strike the bad with awe and feaf , 

Make the good Omx constant care. 

AB<3mLrnrE^-*-*NAfr«Aff. 
A peasant lives, not iur friom Salon's wall. 
Of slender means; oae tmider iamb, his all ; 
A haughty nobk, ^rrad, rieh, and 'proud. 
His humbler neigWMmrVsBfefdy rain tvow^d. 
And when a passing friMdapproaeh'^faisboanj^ 
Forbore to fe»iit Um'&ott'fiM iaiiple"fa«aiid ; 
But seiz*d^ ijiSAtieate tathe paor huiIi ewe. 
And that, and oiAf^dil^ vmdifltivt, i^lew.. 
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Recitativs, — David . 
AccuR8*D is the man who did this deed^ 
And, be it by my royal pow'r decreed^ 
That instantly he die _ 

RSCITATITE^ — NaTHAK. 

— — — 7%o» art the man. 



Thou bate cantrwer of a murd'roui plan, 
Thns saith the Lord of Hosts^ *' I David choiji -, 
By me to Israers powerful throne he rose. 
With richest gifts, I crowned his royal state. 
And gave him choice of beanty, for a mate. 
Bnt he, fond doating on Uriah's wife. 
To gain her person, seeks her hi^sband's life 5 
And basely stoops, for this unworthy end. 
To sacrifice the sniiject; hero, friend 1 
For this my hot displeasure shall arise — 
Deaf will I be to fallen David's cries ; 
He, as a king, and father, soon shall know. 
What 'tis to feel, as well as cause a woe/' 

Recti ative^^^David. 
My conscience smites me-^ah ! thou man of G(^, 
I own my guilt — and humbly kiss the rod. 
Now, be my royal purpose understood. 
My evil deeds I fain would turn to good : 
Make retribution for my treach'rous art 5 
And gladness cauie in every pidiis heait. 
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Recal Uriah from the tented field—!* 
As yet I tnist, the Lord bas been his ghield. 
Fain, to his wife, wonld*I restore the chief; 
Apd gire to both their virtaons minds rjclief. 

SCENE V. 

QAVID^ NATHAN, CAPTAIN, URIAH, CHORUS» 

Trio, — Captain, David, Uriah. 

Captain, 
Mt liege, behold Uriah here ! 

David, 
A gracious Gjod doth interfere. 

The brave and loyal to protiect-— 

Uriah, 
Mt sovereign lord, with doe respect. 

From Joab, I a message brii^. 

Of joyful tidings for the king. 

Charui. 
Let us therefore loud rejoice. 

Praise the Lord with heart and voice. 

He alone enthroned on high. 

Roles o*er mortals destiny : 

Brings the pious soff 'rer throogh ; 

Gives to goilt the forfeit due ; 

And thro' all his wond'roos plan^ 

Justifies his ways with man. 

Let us therefore Ipod rejoice^ 

Praise the Lord with heart and voice. 



Ill 

Rediaiivc,--^ Uriah. 

Ths captain of the mighty David's host; 
The valiant Joab^ favor'd Tsrael's boast. 
With due submission, sends the king to gteet. 
And thus announces — '' Victory's complete " 
Moreover^I'm commanded here to bring. 
This private letter, to' my lord/jthe kinj;^ 



Recitative, — David, 

O'jB valiant Joab ! oh Uriah brave ! 
By tFhom the Lord vouchsafes the land Co save, ' 
My gratitude is great 5 vast thanks are due. 
To all, who in their countr/s cause like your 
Encounter danger in the hostile field 5 
Nor quit their post, till vainquisb'd heathens peld. 
Joab, in i)realth and honor shall increase. 
And in retirement, taste the joys of peace. 
Whilst thou Uriah next in high command. 
Daily shall claim fresh favor at my hand. 
And with thy beauteous wife, that bliss enjoy. 
Which innocence bestows without alloy. 
And as for me — but more of this anon — 
With thee, hereafter, will I speak alone. 
Bring forth Bathsheba, clad in royal state, 
'Tis mine, to give her to her valiant mate. 
'Twas I this matchless pair did first divide, 
-Tis I, should place her by her husband's side : 
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I, the sole author of her grief and woe^ 
Mast cause the tid^ of rapt'rous joy to flovr— 
And all my future actions now must tend; 
To prove myself a guardianj and a friend. 

SCENE vr. 

DAVID, NATHAN, 

' . • • 

CAPTAIN, URIAH, BATHSHEBA, CHORUf. 

Recitative, — Baihakeba . 

My lord ! my life ! Uriah art thou here ; 
Or, does a vision to mine eyes appear? 

Recitative, — Uriah, 

Oh ! Bathsheba^ behold thy constant love, 
Preserv'd from danger by the Lord above. 
Oar gracious sovereign takes us to his care^ 
And largely we in David's bounty share. 
And DOW at last» we undisturb'd shall prove 
The joys that wait on c<mstancy and love* 

RecitativCf'^David. 

Thus be ye blest ! and heav*n permit that I 
Long may watdi over your felicity — 
And, all temptations to transgress withstood. 
May seek God*a glory, and my people's good. 



"^ 
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Recitative, — Nathan, 

Ths Lord accepts thy penitence sincere-" 
No longer, great disasters'^ need*st thou fear : 
Yet still, to show abhorrence of thy sin. 
Perplexing troubles oft shalt thou be in. 
Bat, in the end, (God*s mercies never fail) 
The seed of David snrdy shall prevail, 

Air, — Bathaheba, 

Nevbk will I more despair, 

God proceeds in ways sablime ^ 
Mortals are Jehovah's care. 

He relieves in his own time. 

Duet, — Captain, Uriah. 

Cap. The Lord of Hosts hath overcome the foe : 

Ur. The Lord of Hosts hath laid the mighty low : 

Cap. The Lord hath fought by chosen Israel's side : 

Ur. The Lord hath been our safeguard and our guide* 

Semi Chorus, 

Let Israel then with one accord. 

Praise and blest the mighty Lord, 

And hallelujahs sing. 

Prophets here adore his ways. 

Kings and warriors join to praise 

Heaven's great and glorious King. 

O 
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Chonu. 

WoETHT he of praise divipe, 
Gaardian of king David's line^ 

Israel's eyerlastiog friend. 
Fatore ages^ blest shall s^e, 
David's son in ^gnity^ 

To the highest heav'n ascend. 

Orand Chorus; 

Qhomr, honour^ pruse^ and power 
Be to David's son forever?^ 
He shall be the World's Redeemer, 
Hallelujah, Hallelajah, HaUelnjah, HaUelajah> praise 
ye the Lord. 

Amen"»-amen— amen. 



MNJ^ aF TWE ORATORIO. 
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A FAMILIAR EPISTLE^ 

To FRANCIS MAGNUS, junior, Eifuire. 1767. 



Apollo's sods, l*ve heard you say. 
Are just like children when at play ^ 
They never hammer for a theme ; 
Their words flow freely, like a stream. 
From teeming brain, their nativo source. 
Proceeding in a rapid course. 
Then what of me can Francis thinks 
Who dip so oft my pen in ink; 
And scribble as my thoughts arise. 
To shoot at folly as she flies ; 
While every line in numbers chimes^ 
So conversant am I in rhymes. 
By favor of my grey goose quill, 
I dime the high Parnassus Hill ; 
And confident, without disgrace 
At Pindus shew my jolly face. 
The tuneful Sisters all agree, 
Pm one of their fraternity. 
Since then, their Ladyship's think fit. 
Their most obedient to admit. 
All blockheads shall my vengeance feal^ 
And every day some dunce Pll kill ; 
rUmark a villain, though he be 
Of high estate and dignity. 



116 

rU make a stand for Mother Charch .; 
Lash those who lea?e her in the lurch : 
Expose the Priest who lolls at ease. 
While wandViDg sheep do what they please t 
And all her zealoas sons ['11 praise^ 
Who strive our drooping Church to raise. 

Those monsters too, who sap the state. 
Regardless of their Country's fate. 
Shall feel the anger they provoke 5 
And fall beneath th* avenging stroke. 

Through all who own not honour's sway 
Shall keen-edged satire cut away'i 
Alike, or gentlemen or cit. 
Shall be by well-aim'd arrows hit ; 
And shameful deeds^ and base designs. 
Shall be the subject of my lines. 

Who now-a«days will bear a part 
In others wants, with feeling heart > 
The sons of Mammon from their store. 
Will scarcely farthings give the poor : 
Thus virtue sickens in distress. 
And wit's, as usual, pennyless. 
Yet, will I own, that you, my friend. 
Possess a heart I must commend. 
If on thy will thy means did wait. 
The world would hail thee Magnus great. 

Frank, you and I have been abus'd^ 
And by two mighty chiefs ill us'd. 
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By 1 'hat befel the Bath Intrigue,^ 
1*01 apt to think they're in a league. 
Yety let this lessen the offence. 
That we're cajol'd by men of sense 5 
Who tho* a scurvy trick they've play'd, 
A prudent choice have surely made. 
Our brat they've father'd as their own. 
And thus their taste have fairly shown. 
But, when a fool would judge of sense 
I cannot bear his insolence ; . 
I'd rather feel the Critic's rage. 
Than suffer such tp scan my page f 
Blockheads who cannot even guess 3 
Say yes for no, and no for yes. 
Bu^ if you've reach'd the steep of Fame, 
They'll judge your merit, by your name 
How coarse so'er you spin your layjs. 
They all unite to give you praise. 
Who^but muBt].laugh to see them sit 
In judgment o'er the jsons of wit ! 



• Mr. Robe and Mr. Magnus jaiutly wrote a Farce called the 
Bath Intrigue ; which they offered successiyely to Mr. Garrick and 
Mr. Coleman : each of those Gentlemen, after having kept the 
Piece for an'nnreasonable length of time, rejected it, on the stale 
plea, of its being unfit for representation. However, soon after- 
wards, a Farce appeared, both at Drury Lane and the Haymarkat, 
which in plot, character, and language, closely resembled the 
junfortunate production the Managers in their critical wisdoni 
lud so lately refused. 
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^ Tbif poem's reallj v^ry finer. 
What flowiDg cadence marks each line ! 
How strong the satire ! yet hoW tnie ! 
What splendid thoughts ! how va<stly new . 
What brilliant genius ! you inherit 
Wit, judgment, energy, and spirit ! '* 
Much more they*U say \ but of such stuff, 
I hope this sample is enough. 

Tho* once by merit Fame was caught. 
She's venal now, and daily bought ; 
Blindfold she may bestow a favour, 
But pay ber price, you're m»e to have \itt, 
ril then rappress my scribbling itdi. 
Till lucky chance shall make me riieh ; 
And trust me, Frank, PH boldly ih^ 
With freedom exetdsd Itty p^'> 
Nor shall the critic's errors be 
Committed with impunity : 
Let all transgressors then bewat^ ; 
Not even thee, my friend, I'd Sj^Sfe, 
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SONGS, 

* 

WRITTEN FOR G. S. CAREY'S OPERA OF 

SONG I, 

1. 

With sorrovr did my heart aboand. 

For thus, alas ! thought I ; 
Since Damon with the thieves was founds 

With them he'll surely die. 

2. 
But now my breast with pleasure bums ; 

Since, well convinc*d^ I.^c'A 

By all these strange and sudden turns. 

This will a wedding be. 

3. 

Contented, here I take my leave ; 

My blessing I bestow. 
From hencefor<th do I cease to grieve ; 
My tears no longer flow. 

SONG II. 
Palm not your wanton^tricks on.me ; 
Tour base designs, vile man, I aee : 

No, no; I'll n^t.d^pair. 
Fierce fury in my breast shall rise. 
What ! bring your minx before mine «yes ? 

This is too much to bear. 
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My reiigeancc thall your crimes pursue ; 
ril do for her. Til do for you : 

Your favors TU return — 
Although your treach'rous heart should breaks 
The iivizard's fate shall she partake ; 

And both together burn. 

SONG III. 

I HOPS no offence, pretty maid. 

If my liking to thee 1 unfold ^ 
Nor wonder that I'm not afraid : 

*Tis your beauty has made me so bold.' 

SONG IV. 

1. 
Oh ! I wish a bad fate. 

To Uiose Jugglers of state. 
Who heed not the cries of the poor ^ 

We had better be dead. 

Than craving for bitead. 
While they are increasing their store. 

2, 

The praises we*ll sing. 

Of George our good King, 
Who alone can our grievance redress; 

We have nothing to fear. 

For he'lji lend a kind ear. 
And plenty our labours shall bless. 
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« 

SONG V. 

1. 
V«u think yon can deceive me 3 

Yon take me for a fool : 
Bnt ah ! good Sir, believe me, 

rU not be made a tool, 

2. 
ril vindicate my honor. 

Take vengeance in my turn j 
My rival, fie upon her ! 

With jealousy shall burn. 

SONG VI. 

1. 

Ths fair or the brown. 

With good humour or frown. 
Alike are indifferent to me 3 

I laugh and I smile. 

Love cannot beguile, 
A heart that is jovial and free. 

2. 
Let fond loving swains. 
Talk of sighs and of pains. 

No nymph shall my freedom annoy 3 
For love I am sure 
There's an excellent cure— - 

Father Time^ who will passion destroy. 
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U Emm& you wed, 

You*ll take in your head, 
iTo think none so happy as you 5 

But when a month's past. 

Will your happiness last ? 
I fancy you'll look rather blue. 

4. 
Then prithee this Emma forsake ; 

And if for a frolic inclin'd. 
With me Jake a trip to the wake. 

Some sport there I'll warrant well fiof . 

Finals, — ^Nut-brown Maid. 

First Chorus, 
Sprightly nymphs, and jovial swains. 
Welcome from yoor distant plains y 
Let us join our soothing lays. 
And our tuneful voices raise. 

Nut-brown Emma's praise to- sing^ 

Second Chorus, 
We with shouts will rend the air ; 
Wreaths of flowers we'll prepare ; 
To adorn her nut-brown hair. 

We our humble tribute bring. i 

First Chorus, . 
From the cave rouse Echo's voice. 
Making Kill and dale rejoice. 
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Second Chorus, 
HastRj and form the mystic ring. 
Let us dancCj and let us sing. 

HeMry. 
WfLcoME, welcome^ Emma's friends ! 

Emma. 
How shall Emma make amends ? 

Grand Chorus, 
In your gracious smiles we live ^ 
They alone can pleasure give ; 
Let us then your kindness prove^ 
Frank and free, accept our love ; 
And believe the vows sincere, 
We presume to offer here. 



^I^e l^n anlK tj^e l^encil ; 

OR, 

THE POET* AND THE PAINTER :t 
A DIALOGUE. 1767. 

Poet. 
By long experience I am led to know. 
What conflicts from maturer years will flow. 
My heart, tho' harder, is not turn'd to steel. 
And soft emotions yet can sometimes feel : 



* The Author. f Mr. Hugh Barron* 
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The matcliless pow*rs of beauty and of yoiAi 
luviting innocence^ and artless truths 
£*eD ia a Stoic may reyive desire-*- 

Painter. 
In him but kindle— while Vm all on fire, 

Poei. 

For love like thine, thy colours are too faint $ 
Too weak thy pencil — ^never can it paint 
The ripening beauties. Nature has display*d 
In her you love — 

Painter. 
Dear Nancy is the maid. 

Poet. 

A NAME I once ador*d, and now revere | 
A name at which I drop a silent tear : 
My Nancy* rests within the silent grave : 
Not all my love avail'd her life to savre. 

Painter. 

To please a Father — Oh ! my tortur'd heart ! 
From faithful, lovely Nancy must I part : 
Though living, yet renounce my chosen fair 5 
And turn my fondest hopes to dire despair. 



* Misi Ann Llewellyn. 
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Poet. 
Shabp is the conflict, yet« I trnst, yoa^U AM 
A fdtnre day will bring you peace of mind. 
Time may for you some happy turn reveal ; 
But mine*s a pang I must for erer feel. 
From me alas ! all future hope has fled ; 
Despair alone remains — ^my Nancy's dead ! 



AN EPISTLE 

To the Rev. James Allet, 0/ Leatheriake, nethP 

Old FTrndsor : 

Bequetting a copy of a Song, eaUed THE SNIP^. 
Sept. 29th, 1767. 

Rev. Sir> 

Nb*er think it strange that I in rhyme. 
Should thus intrude upon your time ; 
For, though the brazen trump of Fame, 
As yet has not proclnm*d my name ; 
Still I indite aline or two. 
To worthy friends, good Sir, like you. 
Ask you the purpose I intend, 
I write to you to serve a friend } 
Nor can I think that you'll refuse 
The first petition of my Mnse« 
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It would indeed be quite UDklnd, 
ia one like yoa, whose friendly mind; 
Is^eyer to oblige inclin'd. 
'Tis for the Snipe my fancy longs. 
The clev'rest sure of clever songs ! 
I own, good Sir, that what I ask : 
May seem to you a tiresome task : 
Methinks I jost now hear you say, 
" I conld not write it in a day« 
Can be expect a tale so long. 
More like a sermon than a song ? 
How can he ever think that I 
Shonld with his bold request comply ? 
Say, would he do the like fojr me ?'* 
Yes, yes, good Sir, Fd write you three. 
And gladly to such terms agree. 
Then prithee grant me my request. 
And to oblige me do your best. 

Look round the world, you'll plainly see 
The wond*rous pow'rs of bribery; 
So great that in the present time^ 
To bribe is scarcely deem*d a crime. 
From peer to beggar ev*ry station. 
Submits to this humiliation : 
And private int'rest will prevail. 
Where ev'ry motive else must fail. 
This then it is emboldens me. 
For one you'll send to promise three : 
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^ny, len^ it sood, and Til do more. 
For iD return Vl\ send you four -, 
And nicely written just like this, 
With scarce a single word amiss 
Thus well provided, you, with ease 
May then bestow on whom yon please. 
And yon I recollect did say. 
You wish*d for some to give away. 
So mine I hope yon*ll quickly send > 
Vm anxious to oblige my friend : 
And now remember. Sir, I pray, 
HovT much you'll suffer by delay ; 
For never 'till I yours receive. 
Can I to yon a copy give. 

These hasty lines at random penn'd, 
I hope and trust cannot offend ^ 
For honor and respect are due. 
From roe at all times, Sir, 1o you. 
Whatever else my verse imply. 
It is not meant uncivilly : 
At all events, then, think no ill 
Of him who is vour humble fFili. 
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A COPT OF THE REV. JAMES ALLETS 

REPLY. 

Leatherlake, Dec. 24th, 17^. 
Dear Sir, 

The Muse is just arrived at Parnassat 
with your most eofcellent copy of Verses-, whUh, lam 
ashamed to sdy, too justly upbraid me for my long neg^ 
ligmee, in not complying with your request before now. 

And yet perhaps you*ll think me right, 
That Fve so long delay'd to wtite. 
As Snipes are now in season quite. 
But coming from this distant land 
I wish It sweet may reach your. band. 
Be it however as it may ; 
At last it comes, without delay. 



THE SNIPE, 

By Doctor Bacon, originally published in the Oxford 
Sausage, but now considerably altered. 

1. 
I'll tell you a story^ a story that's true, 

A itory (hat's dismal and comical too 5 

It is of a Friar, who as the tale goes. 

Once drore 'stead of leading his flock by the nose* 

Down, down, derry down, &c. 
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2. 
This Friar would often go out with his gun 3 
And the' no great sportsman^ he thought himself one. 
He shot a great deal^ and he always miss*d aim i 
While something, tho' never himself was to blame. 

3. 
Young Peter it happen' d, a friend of the Friar's, 
With legs arm'd with leather, for fear of the briars. 
Went out with him once, tho* it signifies not. 
Who hir'd the gun, or who tick'd for the shot. 

4, 
Away these two trudg'd it, o'er hills and o*er dales. 
The partridges frighten' d, and also the quails ; 
But to tell you the truth. Sir, no mischief was done. 
Save spoiling the proverb, as sure 09 n gun^ 

5. 
At length a poor snipe flew direct in their way, 
i n open defiance ^ as tho* he would say, 
" If only the Friar and Peter are here, 
I'll fly where I please there's no reason to fear." 

6. 
But though he thought not that his death was so nigh. 
Yet Peter by chance fetch* d him down from on high. 
And as the bird fell. Sir, we can't say he Mist* 
Though his shot was ramm'd down with a Journal I wi$t 



* Mist's Journal, a periodical paper of thoie days. 



130 



7. 
'i'hen speeches on both sides began to be mad< 
♦• Pray Father accept it "— " Oh no Sir," he s^d 
** I intreat that you would " — for they very well knew. 
One shipe could be never a sapper for two* 

8. 
What the C^riar declin*d, in most civil sort^ 
Peter slipp'd in his pocket ; a plagne on him for*t ! 
But were secrets told, it would plainly appear. 
There was oft^ than the snipes a much longer bill there^ 



9 
Perdue in his pocket the slaughter'd snipe lay^ 
Till over hi^ head passed a week and a day/ 
While the trail for a toast too offensive had grown > 
And attack'd ev'ry nose where he came but his own, 

10. 
The Friar looked wholesome it must be agreed ; 
So none could find out whence the scent did proceed ; 
And this of the matter was all they could say. 
The Friar had brought it an4 took it away. 

I 

11. 
As he varied his station 'twas call'd this or that j 
la his room a eoti^nience, or else a dead rat j 
When he walk- d ill the fields, itWascaU'd k dead horse ; 
When he sat at the Angela 'twas call'd something worse' 
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12. 
At the sight of the Friar began the perfome ; 
He could scarcely appear e'er he scented the room : 
Wherever he wenl^ ugly faces were made^ 
And smelling, and snuff boxes quickly display'd. 

13. 
At night, in his cell, he*d sit down on hii^ bed. 
His elbow supporting his agoniz'4 head : 
His body both forwards and backward he bent ; 

in Ttun to get rid of the scent. 

14. 
At length he suspected his harmless dog tray.) 
And beat him so much that the dog ran away : 
By this he found out^ he the dog had abus*d5 
And that only himself thus deserv'd to be os*d« 

15. 
Thought the Friar, poor tray ! I for this vrill atone 5 
If I live to grow sweet, I will give thee a bone : 
Besides to the world will I clear up thy fame 
For I and I only deserve a bad name. 

16/ 
Then vex*d he got up and he puU'd off his clothes : 
Examin'd bis breeches, examin'd his hose : 
And the very next morning, fresli clothes he put on. 
All, all but his waistcoat, for he had but one. 



132 

17, . 
Bf t changiog lii« clothes did not alter the. case, . . 
He still was offensive tbree weeks and three dayij 
Till to send for the doctor he thought it discreet ^ 
For tho' he was not, yet his life was still sweet. 

18, 
The doctor arriv'd^ felt his pulse in a trice ^ 
Then crept to a distance to give hi3 advice : 
Nor bleeding, nor sweating, nor purging would do^^ 
For they of one evil, were sure to make tWQ. 

19. 
To his glass the poor Friar ^roald often repair. 
And was sadly alarm*d, when he saw himself there ; 
For his eyes were so sunk» and he look'd so aghast. 
That he venly thought^ he was breathing his last, 

20. 
To save then his credit, he burns all his pro^e ; 
And his poetry too, in the fire he throws : 
When, searching his pockets, to make up the pile. 
He Iugg*d out the Snipe that had smelt all the while^ 

21. 
So he hopes you will all think him wholesome again, , 
Since his waistcoat discovered the cause of his p»Q : 
And this, in conclusion, he begs you to note. 
You might have been sweet, had you beeij i^ hii coat. 
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Mr, Rohe, having received this Songfr^m 1m friend ^ 
pnfortunaiefy delayed nearly three months to transmit the 
four Copies of it, which he had promised in return^ Mr. 
jillett therefore wrote to reprove him for his tardiness ; in 
reply he sent the promised copies, accompanied with the 
following Poem, viz, 

THE SNIPEAD, 

Being a second Epistle to the Rev. James Allctt. 

London, March 20th, 1769. 

Rev. Sib, 

Happy the man who to his word is trae -, 
Who having promis*d gives to all their dae : 
No keen reflections shall his mind infest. 
Nor interrupt the qniet of his breast : 
A calm serene his peaceful bosom knows^ 
No friend shall jeer him, and he fears no foes. 

Not thus with me j I fe«l my Allett*s stripe. 
And own Fve err'd, witholding thus the Snip«. 
At length it comes instructed what to say. 
And make atonement for the Bard's delay -, 
Your generous forgiveness to implore. 
And promise for me. Til transgress no more. 

You start as much to find a Snipe can speak. 
As though you heard yonr friend declaim in Greek. 
For once, indulge me in my fancied lay. 
And let my Muse her miracle display. 
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Of things more strange have ancient Poets snng. 
They gave to stones as well as birds a tongne! 
The Phrygian sage, in each instructive line. 
Makes birds and beasts to niter trtiths divine. 
The works of Fabulists mAch good contain / 
They mend the heart and cultivate the^rain ; 
All famous Authors do in fiction deal^ 
And boldly to the Glassidi F dppeal -, 
Rang'd on my side, their precedents T bring. 
And claim, with them, to soar on Fancy's wing. 
Thr^ copies of yourBhi]i)te were finished quite. 
And in the fourth I'd scarce a word to write. 
When suddenly a much respected friend 
Occasion'd me my labours to suspend; 
Long had he been from London far away ^ 
And much to each the other- had to say. 
Careless of books or papers I arose 
My friend to greet, nor heeded verse or prose. 
Our confab over, I resum'd my chair. 
Sought my fourth snipe — alas ! she was not there ; 
When from the room my friend and I withdrew, 
I left her there — believe me Sir, 'tis true* 
Convinc'd of this I puzzled much my brsdns. 
And to no purpose took a world of pains : 
Then to myself I mutter' d, pettish grown, 
'^This Snipe to Windsor certainly has flown." 
My books once more I plac'd in formal. raws. 
Gave o'er the search, and sought my night's repose^ 
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Aflother copy soon I meant to .write i 
Nor 'till I sent it trast it from myisight i 
This I arrang*d^ and this I meant to do^ 
Bat Fate had otherwise ord^in'd for. yon. 

By Pope enraptar'd, e'ei^ in tender age^ 
I felt the ardour of his glowing page. 
His tnnefnl lays in magic . fetters bind ; 
They win the ear^ and captivate the mind. 
His chaste descriptions are realities ; 
Lttxnriant grov^s^ and lofty mountains, rise. 
'Tis hard among t^is. Poet's works to chuse -, 
Yet chiefly I admire bis IFindaar Muse. 
I love to hear him sing the fertile plain^ 
Through which old Thames glides gently to the>Maia i 
I love to read that ancient Forest's praise. 
Whose grandeur justly claims the noblest lays 5 
And as I rei^d^ the themes my soul inspire. 
And much I long to catch the Poet's fire. 

Within the covert of this tempting shade;^ 
The truant Snipe did long my search evade ; 
At length I found her in her cool retreat. 
The haunt of Poets and the Muse's seat. 
Hence then her human faculties have sprang, 
Her ready wit, and fluency of tongue. 
'^ To Pope," she cried, " I owe this mighty change ; 
And through the groves be sang, 1 long to rauge. 

* Popo's Windsor Forest, into which book the Anther had, 
when his friend called, accidently put the ipisshil^ oapy of tb» 
Snipe. 
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Let those wko please^ ia smoky cities itajr f 
To Windsor will I tving my rapid way ; 
Enjoy the comfort of that purer air, 
Nor fear a Friar, nor a Peter, there," 

Thns spake the Snipe y at first I felt surprise f 

'i 

Bat when I call*d to mind the poVr that lies 
In Pope's melodions strains, I le^s admir*d 
The Snipe should be with human voice inspir*d. 
^' Hold ! hold !•• I cried, '' This is but idle prate- 
Attend to me, and learn at once your fatef. 
*Tis yours to own Man's universal sway -, 
I shall command, and you, per forde, obey. 
Go then to Windsor ,* not to roam at large. 
But to deliver to my friend a charge. 
To Allett must I give a bird like you ; 
Surrender then to him 3 you are his due : 
For promise what I will, fish« flesh, or bird,-^ 
1 chuse with Rev'rend Priest to keep my word. 
And satisfaction he must sure derive^ 
From finding that I've sent his Snipe alive. 
For me, your faculty of speech display ; 
And tell my AUett all I have to say. 
^irst then inform him, for 'tis strictly true. 
My long delay must be ascrib'd to you. 
Twice through her orbit did Selene roll. 
While like a truant, from my sight you stole ', 
And caus'd anxiety, and much dispute : 
And brought my honor into disrepute. 
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Next thank my friend sincerely for the praise 

Which he so freely lavished on my lays. 

Encomiums please from such a man as he : 

He speaks the truths and scorns base flattery." 

The sapient bird in gentle terms replied. 

^' In serving you I take an honest pride. 

To Leatherlake 111 wing my flight direct. 

And be, in all things, what you might expect : 

Your message to your friend deliver true — 

But e*er I go, a word, kind Sir, with you. 

Wise as you are, methinks, you scarce are free 

From that unseemly failing. Vanity. 

The commendations of your friend I find. 

Lead you to pride, puff up your empty mind : 

Thus Flattery, with sure, tho* subtile art. 

Gains, thro* your ear, a passage to your heart : 

With proud conceit your swelling bosom glows. 

And all the self-important scribbler shows. 

Tho* each to diff*rent passions may incline. 

The love of Fame is his, is your's, is mine : 

This rules in chief, in ev'ry bosom burns 5 

None e*er escape it — all submit by turns. 

The sage, the fool, the good, the bad we see 

Drink deeply of the cup of flattery ; 

Not one exception to this rule we find : 

The love of praise possesses all mankind. 

Shall this reproach Sir, then to you belong > 

Will you incautious join the giddy throng } 

R 
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'to modest merit none will long be blind ; 

Bat modest merit's claims are still confined. 

Kind friends are partial — foes are insincere ; 

Thus both alike may give yoo cause to fear. 

Whom Fame establishes^ must take their due 

Of well earn*d praise — but what is that to you } 

Know well yourself — preserve your temper cool ; 

And tho* no poet, prove you're not a fool. 
Avoid all contests with the sons of Fame, 

Nor e*er desire to gain a Poet's name : 

For popularity's an empty joy. 

One puff can give it, and one puff destroy. 

Avoid the Public — shun the Critic's lash : 
Critics, too oft, thro' thick and thin will dash. 
Reserve your labours for your friends alone. 
Content if but to them your talent's known j 
Thus free from censure, you whene'er you chuse. 
May without danger court your fav'rite Muse." 

"Enough, good Snipe, I see you're in the right, 
m shun the Public, and for Friends indite, 
The envious Critic, with envenom'd sting. 
Shall wound not me, nor touch the strains I sing ; 
Shall, with my numbers in no war engage. 
Nor vent his fury on my harmless page. 
Seclusion shall defend my Muse and name 
From foul attacks and undeserved blame. 
The Hypercritics of the modern School/ 
Who lord o'er genius with tyrannic rule, 
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•Foes to real merits niggards of applause. 
Shall ne'er inclose me in their iron claws -, 
Ne*er look upon me with their jaundic*d eyes : 
Nor praise my faults nor modest worth despise. 
Yes, I will shun the vile detested crew j 
And only write to please the candid few, — 
My verse to Allett is with pleasure penn'd. 
Who to the critic, adds the friend : 
With him good sense, fair truth, and candour joiQ, 
In passing judgment on the vent'rous line ; 
Slow to condemn and willing to excuse, * 
All due encouragement he gives my Muse. 
Convinced, however bad my lines are penn'd. 
They* re the best efforts of a constant friend. 

Come then^ thou wond'rons Snipe, expand thy wing; 
To Allett hasten, and enjoy the spring : 
While I in Town, amid the busy throng. 
Steal from the Muse, whene'er I can a song : 
And wish in vain fam'd Cooper's Hill to dime. 
Or court the shade, and fill my page with rhyme. 
With Allett, plead thy absent Master's cause. 
Defending him will gain for you applause.'* 

She thus replied — '• With pleasure I obey ; 
Give but the word, and let me wing my way." 
f* Begone," I cried — the Snipe that instaot flew, 
If Peter shot her not, she's safe with you : 
Paid is my debt — I look for my release — 
Send my discharge, and I shall be at peace. 
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AN EPISTLE 

T» MR. GEORGE SAFILLE CAREY, 

Oct. 25th, 1767. 

It is not, George, to gratify myself, 
I ^ish one penny added to my pelf ; 
Small are my means and yet I am not poor; 
My wants are all proportioned to my store. 
But when I see, seduc'd by crafty wiles, 
Genias in tatters courting great men*s smiles. 
When, abject I perceive it, day by day, 
It*s fruitless homage to the wealthy pay 3 
Then disco^i tented I'm inclined to be. 
And rail at fortune for my penury : 
Then do I wish all merit had its due ; 
And chiefly, George, I wish to succour you. 
Alas ! [ have no pow'r to serve my friends ; 
I want the gold that always recommends. 
'' Want is th« scorn of ev*ry wealthy fool. 
And wit in rags, is turn d to ridicule.*'* 
*Tis thus in wretched Poverty's disguise. 
Your patient merit unrewarded lies. 
Still would I hope, e*er long some genVous heart. 
By pity moved, will act a friendly part. 
E'en now perhaps, e*er^this can reach your eye 
You may have fouuda kind protector nigh, 

• Dryden. 
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If yom toThoriitoii* sach a blessing owe. 
My Muse to him her gratitude shall show. 
For thanks are donbly dae^ in these our days. 
To the choice few^ who fallen genius raise. 



A SONG 

fWritten at the request of Mr. Hugh Barron, when he 

was about to proceed to Rome ; and sung by 

Miss Ann Dess,f 1768. 

1. 
Ah ! why should blushes dye the cheek 

Of ker whose heart is true } 
Why heaves my bosom when I speak 

To thee my gentle Hugh } 

2. 
I know thy love to be sincere. 

And glory in it too -, 
Yet am I full of anxious fear. 

Lest harm should come to Hu<;h. 

3. 
0*ercome with sleep, at dead of night. 

My thoughts revert to you ; 
And busy fancy brings to light, 

A form resembling Hugh. 



• Bonnel Thornton, Esq. f Vide, The Feu and the Peacil. 
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4. 
"Be kind" it cries, "theu charming fair. 

Or death must straight ensue ; 
Thou only canst from dire despair 

Preserve the love-lorn Hugh." 

5. 
Since then my Lover caanot stay 

What have I else to do -, 
But all the while he*s far away 

Remember still my Hugh. 

6. 
In foreign climes my wandering Swain 

Will many beauties view 5 
. Nancy of this shall not complain : 
She has no dovbt of Hugh* 

7. 
Thea in thy breast ne*er harbour fear. 

For though away from you. 
Still shall my passion prove sincere 5 

ril wait content for Hugh. 

8. 
When Time returns thee grac'd by Fame» 

Our pleasures will be new; 
Your Nancy's love .will be the same, 

Aad so will your*s, my Hugh. 



V'V v^>^ AJ 
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THE COMPACT, 

Or agrtemeni to buy a LOTTERY TICKET. 

1768. 



We^ Frank and Will, two Bards, agree 
To put into the Lottery. 
May Fortune's whcers mysterious rounds 
Produce us twenty thousand pounds ! 
Oh ! this will make our neighbours stare ; 
While we expensive pleasures share. 
But be it clearly understood. 
We mean besides to do some good. 
We'll clothe and feed the destitute. 
Encourage all of good repute 5 
And, in the hope their ways to mend. 
Even the wicked we'll befriend : 
Correct them when they go astraj'. 
And for their lasting welfare pray : 
Then Fortune ! on our side appear—* 
We'll sing your praises once a year. 
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THE 

author's epitaph. 

1784. 

Who's boned here } — whost can this gravestone be ? 
Go, go thy ways — it matters not to thee. 
Life*s dangYousP path securely would* st thon tread^ 
Beware the living, never mind the dead. 

The lifeless carcass, here/ in earth will rot; 
Vice will survive, while Virtue is forgot. 
Sotae fav'rite names to distant times extend ; 
Those distant times, in time will have an end. 
Seek not to know what can no profit give -, 
Well would' St thou die, endeavour well to live. 
Pursue this maxim, fix it in your heart -, 
Nor e'er from fair Religion's ways depart. 
Dangers stand thick throughout life's mazy round ; 
And bad examples ev'ry where abound ; 
Then would'st thou from the fear of death be free« 
In life remember Him, who died for thee : 
His grace solicit, in his footsteps tread ; 
Thy hope while living — thy reward when dead. 



/^Tinted ky 5. Mmnninf, ^ewpwUPagntU 
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